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E RMI T me to ah at 

the foot of Your Throne 

this volume, which is 

an attempt to tranſlate from 

Your Native Language a work 
deſeryedly admired. I am ſen- 
fible it is but a faint repreſen= | 
tation of the glowing beautics * 

9 4 
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of the excellent original: yet I 
Hatter myſelf, I have, in ſome 
meaſure preſery' d the ideas, 
eſpecially thoſe which fill and 
warm the heart with the love 
of virtue. On this account, 
and on this only, I preſume 
to hope for your MajzsTy's 
favourable acceptance of the 


work.. Ma 105 
75 Placed jy the ITS: Pro- 
vidence at art humble diſtance 


from the Great, my cares and 
pleaſures are 'concentred with- 
in the narrow limits of my lit 
tle family, and it is in order to 
Re" to che N and 


2 2 9119 152 301383 
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DEDICATION. iii 
education of my children, 1 
have taken up the pen. Vour 
MajzesTyY's Patronage will 
undoubtedly inſure my ſucceſs : 
but 1 am far from hoping that 
You, Map 4am, will give Your 
Royal Sanction to a perform- 

ance that has no other. merit 
to plead. than the ill- judg'd, 
tho' affectionate induſtry of 
a fond mother. If I have 
attempted. a taſk for which 
Nature never deſign'd me, it 
is juſt that diſappointment 
ſhould teach me humility 
vithout repining to the ſtroke. 


: 4 1 * * N v"% 4 * 4 * 
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Confin'd as my ſituation is 

1 thar'd in the univerſal joy 
viſible on every eountenanee 
on Your MAJjzsTyY's ſafe ar- 
rival. This general ſatisfaction 
was a moſt auſpicious omen in 
the beginning of Your happy 
Reign. May You, MADpAM, 
ever feel the delight of giving 
Joy to a brave and loyal peo- 
ple. May Your exemplary 
virtues, united with thoſe of 
our beloved Sovereign, put 
wickedneſs to ſhame, and force 
vice to hide its head. Mayall 
ranks, influenc'd by Royal 
Precedent and the manners 
of Vour Court, grow aſhamed 
of Beentoushele inhumanity, 


DEDICATION. v 


profaneneſs and diſſipation. 

May the ſincere gratitude and 

love of a refortn'd, united, 
and happy people, render vas 
luable the ſplendor of Your 
public ſtation: while domeſtic 

peace, conjugal felieity, and 
maternal love, fill with tran- 
quil delight Your more retir'd 
hours. May you ſee with 
tranſport the riſing virtues of 
a numerous Pregen. May 
You, Mapan,.to uſe the pa- 
triarchal language of my au- 
thor— May You, full of days, 
alid full of glory, after having 
beheld Your Children's Chil- 
dren flouriſh round You, late, | 
| Az 
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very. late, reſign an earthly 
crown, to receive an everlaſt- 
ing diadem in the realms of 
bliſs and immortality. e 
are the me en of, 


Youn'ss and hi May ESTY'S 


| Moſt dutifol, 


Moſt devoted 
And moſt obedient, 
Subject and Servant, 


Marv Corkrzx. 
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1 Now venture on a more ſub- 
lime ſubject than has hither- 


to employed my pen, from a 
deſife of knowing whether my 
abilities will Fear farther trial. 
"This 1 is acurioſity v which ought 
to influence every man. The 
public are too 7 . to diſcou- 
yt A 5 F(t 
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rage a young poet who has ſuc- 
ceeded in one branch of poe- 
try, and are for confining him 
to that only in which he has 
been once fucceſsful as his ne 
plus ultra; as if that alone was 
the very thing in which he 
could ſhow. the whole ſtrength 
of his genius, when, perhaps, 
ſome external circumſtance, 
or 2 mere accident, rather than. 
any particular _— * | 
2 his , 


| Though 2 poet Who at- 
| tempts the ſublimer parts of 
poetry were not entitled to re- 
gard from the public, he would 
- find himſelf amply rewarded 
in the happy execution of his 
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volatary taſk. To revolve 1 
vaſt variety of things, to trace 


the motives of actions to theit 
original ſource, to draw cha- 
racters, and throꝰ intricate oc- 
eurrences gradually to open in- 
tereſting events, is attended 
with a thouſand pleaſures. Na- 
tare is to him an inexhauſtible 
magazine, whence true geni- 
us collects every material that 
can embeliſh his favourite ob- 
ject: then is the whole mind 
in action, and talents are awa- 
ken'd which would very pro- 
bably have otherwiſe lain dor- 
mant and unkown. 


But it will be ſaid, at this 
rate we ſhall _ nothing to 
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read but epic poems and tra- 
gedies. They who are appre- 
henſive of ſuch a misfortune 
ſhould know, 1 that when I 
fay . ſuch compoſitions. will 
give greater and more various 
pleaſures than little pieces to 
the poet, I mean, it will alſo 
be the ſame with the reader. 
However, few have leiſure or 
inclination for large perform- 
ances: moſt men are taken up 
with occupations of a different 
nature: many will chuſe to 
pay their addreſſes to a leſs. .coy 
miſtreſs than the epic muſe, 
and I dare prophecy, we ſhall 
never be without maſter- 
pieces in every branch of poe- 
try. Far be it from me to de- 
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preciate the light and ſpor- 
tive wo rks of fancy; . for tho' 
I wiſh/ſor more HoMERs, I 
yet think sog and Ax AckE- 
ox cannot be too much ad- 
mired. 


Some will be aſtoniſhed, 
and others offended, that I 
have taken for my ſubject a 
Scripture hiſtory. The latter, 
I will ſuppoſe, are ſomewhat 
advanc'd in years, and have, 
by being immers' d in buſineſs, 
and the arduous taſk of grow- 
ing rich, been. prevented from 
looking i into new books : theſe 
have a zeal'for the honour of 


their religion, and retain all 


the prejudices they imbib'd 


* 


foon. But to thoſe who have 
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in their youth againſt poetry, 
having drawn their knowledge 
of that divine art from ſpeci- 


MENS, which, à very few ex- 
cepted, were neither worthy 
to be known or valued. A 


poet, in the times of their 


| youth, Was eſteemed, even by | 
ſenſible Germans, only as a: 


droll fellow, a kind of buf- 


peruſed the Bible with ſo lit- 


tle ſenſe of its beauties, as to 
make a fin of this undertaking, 


1 have nothing to ſay, they 
mult be void of. taſte, and to 
reaſon with. them would be as 
ridiculous as to carry a. lantern 
before the blind. It is to thoſe 


. 
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who are capable of e 
E would now addreſs myſelf. 
E would wiſh theſe to obſerve, 
that the works which made 
poets be confider'd in a con- 
temptible light were wrote 
in an age when poetry was 
in its wretched declenſion, 
and far from its original 
and genuine dignity, It has. 
always been in the. retinue- 
of religion, and is of no ſmall 
ſervice to it, being the moſt: 
energetic method of convey- 
ing ſentiments of virtue and 
devotion. It affords a noble 
delight to the underſtanding, 
it improves the heart, and 
excites to whatever is becom- 


ing and praiſe-worthy, But 


4 
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to anſwer theſe ſalutary pur- 
poſes, even when-1t relaxes 


and ſports, its wit muſt be 
decent and pure, and have a 


tendency to create a contempt 
for ribaldry and profaneneſs. 
Poetry of the looſe. kind I 
deſpiſe. and 1 from 1 
8 Bl. 8 fin 2 


aid * ere _ pru- 
dence, virtue and good man- 
ners, poetry may be allowed 
great truths of our holy religion. 
What can be more proper for 
the exerciſe of genius than the 
ſacred hiſtory? As Chriſtians, 
we aſſent to its truth; as 
Chriſtians we are all en 


concerned in its important 


events. The poet, if he has 
the happy art of illuſtrating 
the characters he draws-from 
divine [ hiſtory, with what is 
probable and pleaſing, and 
placing them in an inſtructive _ 
view, will have an opportuni- 
ty of conveying, in the clear- 
eſt and moſt ſtriking manner, 
the ſalutary influences of reli- 
gion and piety, into the hearts 
of all claſſes of men, and will 
be read with pleaſure by peo- 
ple in every ſituation. If 
this be attempted by a head 
unequal to the taſk, ſuch com- 
poſitions, J allow, may do. 
more harm than good: but 
is not this equally the cafe 
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with- all injudicious- beg 
Yons * | 


This liberty with the cred: 
hiſtory has been uſed in all. 
nations; and among us, evert: 
at the time of the reforma- - 

tion, none took umbrage at 
the dramatic pieces taken from 
the Scriptures :: theſe were 
publickly allowed, though 
their principal merit was the 
good intention of their au- 
thors, the poetry being far 

from — | 


But a new. objector ſtarts 
up, and cries, At this rate 
the Bible will become a mere 
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this has been the fate of pro- 
fane hiſtory? HouzRx and 
VIRGIL took. the ſubject of 
their poems from ancient hiſ- - 
tory; but whoever thought 

bf adjuſting thoſe hiſtories by 

their poems? or whoever, in 
reading their works, imagin'd 
cem to be hiſtorians, or con- 
fider'd them in any other ** 
1 a n 297 


There is yet adi nu- 

merous claſs of people to 

whom I muſt pay my court: 

theſe are they who are too ex- 

_ cefflively polite to reliſh heroes 
who have a. fenſe of (piety ;. 
who talk of religion, who are. 


ſerious, and affect neither rail- 
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_ drawn from thoſe exhibited ĩn 
the days of thinking, muſt 
make a ſtrange appearance to 
theſe ſons of faſhion. Such 
manners! Such converſation 
to them my heroes ib abr 
pear as odd create noſe 
1 — 
ho were oſſended that ey 
were not Frenchmen, Ie 
theſe ſlaves of mode I would 
whiſper it as a ſecret, that 
being myſelf young, and, 
like them, fond of applauſe, 
1 will, in order. to ür 


mighty i importance Ong 3 
pineſs, give this ſubject a new 
dreſs, 1 will introduce an 
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amorous intrigue, for what is 
an epic poem without a love 
adventure? AB RL ſhall be 
a languiſhing petit maitre ; 
CAIN, a rough captain of 
the Coſſacks, and nothing 
ſhall come from the lips of 
AD AM, that is not in cha- 
racter from an hoary French- 
man hackney'd in the ways of 
the world. 
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HE work from which 

this is attempted is- 
written by Mr. GESSNE R, 

of Zurich in Swiſſerland. The 
rapidity of the ſale does ho- 
nour to the taſte of the Swiſs 


and the Germans, it having. 
| paſſed through three editions 
in one year. 
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The ſubject is the death 
f ABRL, which is the moſt 
remarkable event recorded in 
the ſacred hiftory from the 
fall to the deluge. The poet 
has had the art to intereſt us 
in the diftreffes of our firſt 
parents, and their immediate 
deſcendents, by the lively and 
affecting manner in which he 
manages the pafhons, and by 
the graces and truth he throws 
into his paintings, while he 
deſcribes the ſimple manners 
of the firſt enn of the 
earth, © 


£3 EY 
& > 2 


All our author's works, of 
which this is the firſt that has 
been tranſlated into Engliſh, 
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are wrote in a kind of looſe 

poetry, unſhackled by: the 

tagging * rhimes, or count- 
bl ing of ſyllables. This me- 
_ thod of writing ſeems per- 
fectly ſuited to the German 
language, and is of a mid- 
dle ſpecles between verſe and 
proſe: it has the beauties 
of the firſt, with the eaſe of 
the laſt. It is not however 
peculiar toi Mr. GE SSN ER; 
for in this manner the great 
 FENELON wrote his T E- 
| publick has been favoured, 
It | with an elegant tranſlation 
1 by the able hand of Dr. 
Ul | HAawKESWORTH- 


1 
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Of this attempt I am- not 
| qualified to ſpeak ; were 1 
to deery it I ſhould be deems 
ed guilty of affectation; if ſin- 
cere, I ſhould be certainly 
arrogant and rude in offering 
it to the public, and to praiſe 
it would be preſumption. But 
I will venture to ſay, that I 
flatter myſelf my copy has eſ- 
caped any glaring deformity, 
though it may want many of 
the almoſt inimitable graces 
of the charming original. 
That painter muſt be indeed 
a dauber who could make a 
difagreeable picture, while he 
attempted to copy a Ra- 
PHAEL or a TITIAN. Such 
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AS it 
dor of the reader, be 
that, notwithſtanding the loud 
cry of univerſal depravity, no 
one will. without j1 
and in mere wantonneſs 
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BOOK I. 


PENCEFORTH repoſe in ſi- 
lence, thou ſoft pipe; no more 1 
render thee vocal, no more I chant the 
ſimple manners of the ruſtic ſwain, F ain 
would J raiſe my voice to bolder ſtrains, 
and in harmonious lays rehearſe the ad- 
ventures of our primeval parents, after 


their dreadful fall. Fain would I cele- 


brate him, who, ſacrific'd by a brother's 
fury, his duſt firſt mingled with the earth. 
| ” 100 80-116 5 
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eb - Enthubetin, that 


warm'ſt and filleſt the mind of the rapt 
poet, who during the ſilent hours of 
night, bonteinplates in the gloom of the 


thick grove, or at the ſide of a clear 
ſtream, glimmering with the moon's 
pale lamp: when ſeiz'd by a Divine. 
tranſport, Imagination takes her flight, 
and, with - bold wing traverſing the re- 
gion of created ſubſtances, penetrates 


into the diſtant empire of Poſſibilities, 


diſcovering with clear view the marvel- 
lous that captivates, and the beautiful 
that enchants. Loaded with treaſure, 
ſhe returns to arrange and conſtruct her 
various materials. Taught by reaſon 
to chuſe and reject, ſhe, with a wiſe 
ceconomy, admits only what forms har- 
monious relations. Delightful employ- 


ment! Laudable conſtancy ! I honour 
the bard; who, 'to-exite ſentiments of 


virtue in ige yickdingheart, watches che 


nocturnal fong of the graſhopper, till the 
riſing of the morning ſtar. Poſterity will 
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crown the urn of a poet, who conſecrates 
his talents to virtue and to innocence 2 
his name ſhall not be forgot: his repu- 
tation ſhall bloom with unfading ver- 
dure, while the trophies of the proud 
conqueror ſhall moulder in the duſt, 
and the ſuperb mauſoleum of the ty- 
rant ſhall ſtand unknown in the midſt 
of a deſert, where human feet have made 
no path. Few, tis true, whohave ven- 
tured on theſe noble ſubjeQs, © have re- 
ceiv'd from nature the gift of ſinging 
well; but the attempt is laudable: to 
it I conſecrate all my moments of lei- 
ſure, and all my en rr | | 


The tranquil hours had z ien 
Ae the tint of the roſe, and diſpell'd 
the vapours of night that had hover'd/ 
over the ſhadowy earth, while the ſun, 
beginning todart his fuſtrayd behind the* - 
black cedars of the mountains, tingd 


with radiant purple the half enlighten'd/ | 


3 2 
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clouds; when ABEL and his beloved 
T Hikza- left their leafy couch, and 
repair'd/to a neighbouring bower, com- 
pos'dof.interwoven jeſſamine and roſes, 
The tendereſt love and the pureſt virtue 
ſhone with mildeſt beams in the fine 
blue eyes of THIRZA, and gave at- 
tractive graces to the carnation of her 
cheeks : while her fair locks; waving in 
ringlets on her ſnowy neck, and hang- 
ing with a becoming negligence down 
her back, added to the beauty of her 
fine and delicate | form. Thus ſhe 
walk'd by the fide of Amer; whole 
high forehead was ſhaded with ringlets 
of the paleſt brown, reaching no lower 
than his ſhoulders. An air of thought 
and reflection was agreeably mix'd 
with the ſweet ſerenity of his looks, 
i and he mov'd with the eaſy grace of an 
angel, Who, charg'd with the gra- 
— cious beheſts of the Most Hic, be- 
comes viſible to the enraptur'd ſaint in 
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an human form; but the veil he aſfumes 
is of ſuch raviſhing beauty, that through 
it ſhines the angel. THIxZz A, with a 
look of affection, and a tender ſmile, 
ery'd, O my love, now the birds awake, 
and begin to chant their morning ſong, 
let me hear. the hymn you yeſterday 
ſung in theſe ſmiling paſtures: let me 
alſo join in the rapturous employment 
of praiſing the Lox Dp. The melody 
of thy lips, inſpires my heart with an 
holy tranſport, and nothing can charm 
me more than to hear thee utter, in 
proper terms, the ſenſations I feel, but 
am unable to expreſs. ABEL tenderly 
embracing. her, replyd, My lovely 
THIRkZA, inſtantly I will grant thy re- 
queſt. I no ſooner: read thy wiſhes in 
thine eyes, than with a lover's haſte, I 
Arrive to fulfil them. They then ſeated 
themſelves in the fragrant bower, whoſe 
entrance was gilded by the n 
ſun, and AbRx thus ne, 
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Retire, O leep: from every eye. 
F ly, ye hovering dreams; reaſon, again 
reſumes her throne ; again ſhe ilbumins 
the mind, as the morning ſun enlightens 
the fertile earth. We hail thee, reſplen- 
dent ſun; who darteſt thy beams from 
behind the. cedars; thy friendly rays 
give light and colour to re-animated 
nature, and every n ſmiles wah 
new-born LEES. 


Fly, ye hovering dreams to the ſhades 
of night, Where are now the ſhades 
df night? They have fled to the caves 
- of che rocks; they wait us in the thick 
grove z we ſball find them there, and 
efreſud by their coolneſs. during 
the'ſultry heat of noon. See where the 
new-borg day firſt wakes the eagle; 
where on the glittering ſummits of the 
rocks, and the ſhining ſides of the moun- 
tains, the exhalations aſcend and mix 
with the pure air of the morning, as 
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the ſmoke of burat offerings ariſe from 

the altar. Thus Nature celebrates the 
returning light, and pays to Nature's 
Gop the ſactifice of grateful praiſe. 
Praiſe Him all things that exiſt; praiſe 
Him whoſe wiſdom and goodneſs pro- 
duc'd and preſerves all. Ve ſpringing 
Rowers exhale the ſweets He: gave you 
in His praiſe. 'Ye wing'd inhabitants 
of the grove, pour forth the warbling 
of your little throats to Him who 
gave you voice and melody; while the 
majeſtic lion pays Him honour with the 
terrors of his mouth, and the ca- 
verns of the rocks reſound His praiſe. 
Praiſe Gon, O my ſoul} praiſe Gon 
the Creator and Preferver. Let the 
voice of man reach Thy throne, O 
LoRD, before that of Thy other crea- 
tures: in the grey twilight, at the dawn 


of the morning, while the birds and 


beaſts yet ſleep, may my ſolitary ſong 

ind acceptance, and invite the reviving 

creation to praiſe Thee, the Croator and 
34 
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8 How magnificent” are Thy 

works, O God ! wiſdom and goodnefs 

are p'd on all. Wherever I turn 
my eyes, I perceive the traces of Thy 
bounty; each ſenſe is tranſported, and 
conveys their infinite beauties to my ra- 
viſh'd mind. O Gop !. weak and frail 
as I am, fain would I attempt Thy praiſe. 
What induc'd Thee, Maker OMNI- 
POTENT, for ever happy in Thyſelf, 
to call from nothing this gay creation? 
What induc'd thee, Thou ſelf- exiſtent, 
If ts form man out of the duſt, and to give 
I dim the breath of life ? It was Thine 
ing, that Thou mighteſt confer on him 
happineſs. O ſmiling morn I in thee 
ſee a lively image of the work of the 

great CIAron; when the ſun diſperſes 

MIGHTY::ſpoke ; Darkneſs fled, and 

Silence heard His voice: He command- 
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ed, and myriads of living creatures 
emetgea from the teeming earth, flutter d 
in the air with variegated plumage, and 
renderꝰd the aſtoniſh'd woods vocal with 
the praiſes of the beneficent CREATOR. 
Earth again hears the voice of her Al- 
mighty Mak ER: the heaving  clods 
riſe in innumerable ſhapes; and burſt 
into life and motion. The new. formꝭd 
horſe bounds o'er the verdant turf, and 
neighing ſhakes his mane : while the 
ſtrong lion, impatient to free himſelf | 
from the cumbrous earth, attemps his 
firſt roaring. A hill teems with life; 
it moves; it burſts, and from it ſtalks 
the huge unweildy elephant. Theſe are 
Thy works, O Thou OuxTror RENT! 
Each morn Thou call'ſt Thy ereatures 
from ſleep, the image of non=-exiſtence z 
they awake ſurrounded by Thy bounties, 
and join unanimous to chant Thy praiſe. - 
"The time will come, when Thy. my | 
full . eee * * 
"Brg 2.77 nes 
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peopled earth; when Thine altars ſhalF 
blaze on every hill, and man ſhall cele- 
brate Thy wonderous warks 1 we 
W wa eee en 

ae eee, ſented by his he- 
How'd. Trzza. He ceag'd; yet ſhe, 
ſport, ſeem'd 
ill to hear. At length: encircling him 
in her ſnowy arms, while her eyes 
beam' d tenderneſs, ſne ery'd, O my 
love f the muſic of thy lips raiſes my 
mind to GOD. Thy endearing care 
not only protects my feebler body; but 
under thy direction my foul itſelf takes 
ber flight: thou art her guide amidſt the 
obſcurity of doubt and darkneſs: thy 
Wiſdom difliipates the clouds, and turns 

her aſtoniſhment into devout extafy, 

, Ho often have I, inſpire by gratitude, 

"refder'd. thanks tb * Mosr Hron, 
"for having created me for thee, and 
Yee for me. ©O * pve unanimoüs 
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u we were nnn nn 


While ſhe ſpoke conjugal tenderneſs: 
diffus 'd inexpreſſible graces on every 
word and every geſture, ABEL re- 
main'd fitent; but his 'ſoften'd look 
while he ſnatch'd her to His boſom, 
and the tear juſt farting from his Elif 
dening eye, ſpoke" unutterable love. 
Thus happy was man, thus pure his 
delighte. The fruttful earth refreſh'd 
and fitted him for action by her boun- 
ties. Contented with neceſſaries, he 
altes of Heaven only Virtue and Health, 
Luxury and Diſcontent had not yet 
fill'd him with infatiable deſires, which, 
inventive of numberleſs wants, 2 
| happineſs under a load of ſplendid 
miſeries. An union of heart then 
ferm che nuptial tye. No fear of 
Waſting penury, or the frown of 2 
tyrannie parent; no lo ambition, no 
want of lands Ws then * the 
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youth ſhe lord. Theſe Cares are e thy 
nes + 3 ; 
pt» pp 149 Pe $3546 Þ att «tay; 

| Anne and Temes were — EY 
bower. They had liften'd with delight 
— — 


2 1 —— der Geben 


war joy den! their ed.. 


UTE 


w TE 


Manas, Cox's ſpouſe; Had fol- 
ow the footſteps of her mother, and 
| had been witneſs 'of the happineſs of 
her brother and fſter. Her bernd 
7 free _ e Tali 5 of 
A mild dee pet in Aer eyes, | 
2 85 now. fg Roger 1 had” 
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Azz, and he for her. Their mutual 
| tenderneſs forc'd tears from her eyes, 
and fighs from her pain'd boſem, while 
between the two huſbands. But ſoon 
the. wip'd away the pearl drops, and 
with a graceful ſmile enter'd the bower, 
ne with cordial — _ 
KS W 4% 2 ud 
At the "roi tins ee 1 dy 
cho rant ſhade, had eee fg 
melodious voice, and had beheld his 
_ delighted father tenderly embrace him. 
At chis fight enyy. fix'd her envenom'd 
ſting in his heart, and he, giving a fu- 
rious look at the bower, cryd What 
ee What fond ca- 
! I too might ſing were my days, 
like his, ſpent in jdly reclining in the 
ſhade, while the fecha were, ſporting 
or SIG REPR A 7D; 
am not made for a - Rugged 


— »ecame ſtill more pale, an 
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Nbour is my inheritance: tho” I turn. 
the glebe ; tho; I break the. ſtubborn: 
earth, curſt for my father's: ſin . 


barrenneſd, yet my: fatigues meet no 


ſuch fond, rewards: did m ſoſt Wader 
but toil, like me, one day beneath the | 
ſcorching. fun, twould ſpoil his muſic ; 
he'd trill. no. ſongs; Mhat more em- 
bracea ! how E hate this effeminate 
dalliance ! but i that fair youth be 
r no matter wa a hate. 


a 


neh with haſly: ne 
He had beemoverheard; and his diſcon- 
tent had fill2d the happy family in the 
bower with deep concern. MaRALA 
id, difolving 
in tears, ſunk "down: by the ſide of 
TmnzaA; while Eu, reelining on 
her huſband, lamented: whe obduracy of 
Hhordicit bern. Om much 0% pa- 


rents, crytd AE wil fellow my 


unhappy brother. Ii embmbe him, 
anch ſay whatevarſtatemal love can dic- 
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tate to engage his affetien, I'II try 
every art of perſuaſion to make him for- 
get his anger. I will not leave him till 
he promiſes. to love me. I have ſearch'd: 
into the very bottom of my ſoul, to 
know by what means I may regain him 
and find a way to his heart. Some 
times I have kindled his 'extinguiſh'd. 
love ; but alas l too ſoon: the gloom re- 
turns, and ſullen e gore ſa- 
ered flamme. e 


With eoubiat look” Adds 6 
ed; I myſelf, my belov'd ABEL, will 
go to your brother. Reaſon and pater- 
nal love ſhall unite their force to com- 
dat his obduracy: he will not, ſurely, 
reſiſt the authority and tenderneſs of an 
afſlicted father. O Cann, Cain; with 
what torturing cares doft thou fill my 


heart The tumult of tyrannic paſſions 


has chas'd from thy ſoul every ſenti- 
ment of benevolence and virtue. O 
fin ! fatal fin !- terrible is the deſolation 
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thou ſpreadeſt in the human breaſt. 
What gloomy preſages torture my ſad 
boſom, when I look thro' futurity, and 
behold thy ravages among my unhappy 
offspring! Thus ſpoke the father of 
mankind. Grief ſat heavy on his ve- 
nerable brow. He left the bower, and 
Ner- Hoy: r ſought his — 


"Cain beheld him eng, and, ceaf- 
ing from his labour, thus began: What 
means this ſternneſs in my father's 
look? it was with no ſuch air of ſeve- 
rity thou cam'ſt to embrace my brother. 

| PRO * thine * ee me 7 * 


Thou wouldſt not, my hk 
read reproach in mine eyes, return'd 
Apan, wert thou not cofiſcious thou 
deferyft it. Ves, CRI x, thou deſerveſt 
reproach, ard thy öffended father is 
come rs the bitterneſs" of 
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Without any love, 2 cam; ; 
that ſenſation” tay oat . Fi 


'T £ 


- afar Avian M, 
Heated 1 is my Eine I love thee with 
a father's fondneſs. T hefe tears; theſe 
inquietudes and anxious cares that agi- 
tate me, and no leſs her who brought 
thee forth with pain, have their ſource 
in the moſt affectionate love. Tis this 
ander love and concern for thy happi- 
ls, that caſts a gloom over our days, 
Ei is this love that cauſes t. the ſilence of 
the night to be intexrupted by our ſighs 
22 lamentations. . O Cain, Cain 1 
did thou love us, it would — thy moſt 
8 up our tears, and to 
diſpel that cloud of pl 4 which « darkens 
our days, and fills them with horror. 
Ah I. if thou, til} retaineſt, in thy breaſt 
any regard for the ky ay Ys Cara 


ron, ip. whom, the 9 8 75 of 
' thine heart are open: * the leaſt ſpark 


of filial love to us, thy parents, ilk | 


| San 
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remains in thine obdurateſoul; I conjure 
thee by that regard; and that love, to 
i reſtore to us our loſt peace: Reſtore, 
Il; | Omy ſon,  ourextinguiſh'djoy. Nou- 
rh no longer againſt! thy brother, 
| 2 againſt thy brother who loves thee with 
. a ſincere affection, this ruthleſs hatred. 
He longs to Ladens thee. Gladly 
_ would he clear front chy mind the tares 
of diſeontent with which it is over- 
. O Cant! thou wert my firft- 
Dorn, che beginning of * ferengeh. 
When thine infant eyes open d te the 
Baht, 1 deheld dee with all the father 
in my heart. Wherefore” then is thy 
Soul drfquieted? Why does erwy dwell 
in thy boſon, betauſe J rejoice too in 
thy brother? His reſin'd and exalted 
piety drew from us tears of joy, and we 
in the Tweet! tranſport, carefs'd Him. 
"Fhe ripele" wn ſurround us, applaud 
ood action; the ArMienry 
imſetf wk down fröm Heaven's high. 
arch, and regardg with. "complacency; 
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the grateful offerings of a thankful heart. 
Wouldſt thou change the invariable 


nature of beauty and goodnefs? This 


is not in our power, and if it were, 


Cain, how muſt we be deprav'd be- 


fore we could wiſh te withſtand the 
noble joy, the. tender, the exquiſite 


feelings that high rais'd devotion and 
_ exalted virtue create in the enraptur'd 


foul. Darkneſs, ſtorms, and the Thun- 
ders of Heaven call forth no gentle 


ſmile on the human countenance; as 


little do the agitation of boiſterous 


1 


paſſions ee 


human heart. 


5 Cary ſternly beet nn 
than all that I am to hear from a fa- 
'ther's lips? If my face does not always 
wear a pleaſing ſmile : if tears of ten- 
derneſs do not follow each other down 


my cheek, am I for this to be branded 


wich deteftable vices ? Born with more 
brmneſs, bold enterprizes and fevere- - 
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111148 
Wl 2. 
5 ture has ſtamp;d on my forehead a man- 
Wl ly gravity. I cannot weep or ſmile at 
ll every trifle. Does the towering eagle | 
coo like the timorous dove r 1 
4235 09 td Nonigged 40 nrg 
| Amar with majeſtic: gravity re- 
turn'd: Thou deceiveſt thyſelf; thou 
8 harboureſt in thy boſom horrid! ſenti- 
Wn ments, that will xankle.in thing heart, 
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and render thee wretched if, the are 
not ſtifled. O CAN hit is g manly 
1 gravity that is ſtampꝰd on thy br wm it 
_ is envx. ſorrom, and gloomy giContent. 
_ Theſe are ſeen, in, chine eyes che di- 
| ſturbanoe of thy und is 3 thy 


jection, 0 e 

Over n riſe 

thy continual murmurs, thy; peeviſh- 
vneſs and paſſion during the Jabours, of 

che day: hence thy unſocial averſion 
sto us: henge the black . 


Oo which thou n . Tell, oh 
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tell thine affectionate father, what will 
give thee eaſe,” It is his ardent wiſh 
that thy days may” paſs ſerene as the 
vernal morn. - What cauſe haſt thou, 
O Cain! to be diſquieted? are not all 
the ſprings of happineſs open to thee ? 
Indulgent Nature offers to thee all her 
beauties. The good,; the uſeful, the 
agreeable, are they not thine as well as 
ours? Why then doſt thou leave the 
bleflings of Heaven untaſted, and com- 
plaineſt of wretchedneſs? Ts it becauſe 
thou art diffatisfy*d with the portion of 
happineſs the Divine bounty has been 
pleaſed to beſtow on fallen man? Is 
not every bleſling the undeſerv'd gift of 
infinite goodneſs? Doſt thou envy the 
lot of angels? Know, that the angels 
vere ſuſceptible of diſcontent, and, by 
aſpiring to become Gods, forfeited Hea - 
ven. Wouldſt thou arraign the diſ- 
penſations of the Mosr Hion towards 
his ſinful creatures? While the whole 
creation in univerſal -concert praiſe the 
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CREATOR, ſhall guilty man, a worm 
ſprung from the mud, dare to lift up the 
head, and arp at Him whoſe infinite 
wiſdom regulates the wide expanſe of 

Heaven; to whom all ſuturity is pre- 
ſent, and who, by his unerring provi- 
dence, can cauſe evil to be productive 
of good? Be chearful, O my ſon; caſt. 
tent: let it no longer diſturb thy 
thoughts; no longer throw a frightful 
gloom over the natural ſerenity of thy 
countenance, Open thine heart toevery 
ſocial affection, and look with grateful 
complacency on all. the, innocent plea- 
* which anne thee. 


| What 1 Ai theſe be ee | 

cried Cain Do Int know that, was 
my beart at caſe, every thing around me 
would give me delight? but can I ſilence 
the ſtorm or bid the impetuous torrent 
flow in a placid ſtream? I am born of 
woman, and from my nativity ſentenc' d- 
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to miſery, On my unhappy head the 
ALMIGHTY has pour'd forth the cup 
of malediction. It is not for me Na- 
ture diſplays her beauties, nor do the 
ſtreams of bliſs, of which you take ſuch 

| ne ne, ow for me. 


vii ou POR ſaid adn with a 
voice render d almoſt inarticulate by his 
ſtrong emotions and his tears; tis 
but too true, that the Divine male- 
dition was pronounc'd on all born 
of woman: but why, Oh why ſhouldſt 
thou believe that Gon has pour'd on 
thee, our firſt- born, more of his wrath, 
than on us, the firſt tranſgreſſors. No, 
this is not, this cannot be the caſe: So- 
vereign Goodneſs: contradicts it. No, 
my dear ſon, thou wert not born for mi- 
ſery: the beneſicent CaxA ros never 
call'd any of his creatures into being to 
render them unhappy. Man may, in- 
deed, by his own folly make himſelf - 
wretched. If he ſuffers his reaſon to yield 
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to impetuous paſſions, ignorant of true 
felicity, he may render his life a burthen, 
and convert what is naturally good and 
ſalutary into a deſtructive poiſon. Thou 
 _canſt not ſilence the ſtorm, nor ftop 
the rapidity of the torrent; but thou 
canſt diſpel the clouds of difcontent that 
obſcure thy reaſon, and reſtore to thy 
| ſoul its-original light. mum 
| into ſubjection every impetuous paſſion, 
28 every irregular deſire. Gain, O my 
| ſion, this noble victory over thyſelf, and 
it will reſine thy ſentiments :. thy whole” 
ſoul will be illumin'd: darkneſs and 
er n wa the miſt of the 
a· time, ee when 1 1 ſeen. 
even thee hots: pods -when from the 
| ____ _ ſpread-itfelf thro? all — powers; de- 
lightful fruit of virtuous actions] I re- 


fer it to thyſelf, Cain, wert thou not 
then happy? was not thy ſoul, like the 
it clear azure of the heavens, unclouded, 


= 
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unſpotted, Recover that beam of the 


Derry, Reaſon: let her clear light di- 


rect thy ſteps, and Virtue, her inſepa- 


rable companion, will reſtore joy and 


permament felicity to thy purify'd heart. 
Liſten, O Cain t and comply with the 


advice of thy father. The firſt injunc. 


tion.that-Reaſon lays on thee is, to em- 
brace thy brother. With what joy will 


he receive thy endearments] with what 


nen w_ we return chem! 


n reply's W when at the 
heat of noon I reſt from my labour, I 
will embrace him. I cannot now leave 
the field. I promiſe I will obey thee, 
and embrace my brother: but—while 
I breathe, - my firm ſoul will never be 
diſſolv'd to that effeminate weakneſs, 


that ſo endears him to you, and makes 


your eyes run over with tranſport. To 
a ſoftneſs like this we all owe the curſe 
denounc'd againſt us, when, in Paradiſe, 


you weakly ſuffered yourſelf to be over- 
C 
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come by a woman's tears. —But what 
do I ay? Dare I reproach my father? 
No, my venerable parent, I reverence 
thee, and am filent, Thus ſpake Cain, 
and return'd to his labour. 


N Ap AM remain'd motionleſs, with 
his hands and eyes rais'd to Heaven. At 
length, in a tone of deep diſtreſs, he 
cry'd, O Cain, Cain! I have de- 
ſerv'd theſe cutting reproaches : but 
ſhouldft thou not have ſpar'd thy father! 
Shouldſt thou not have forborne this 
cruel charge, which, like a clap of 
thunder, ſhakes my tortur'd foul! Ah 
me! thus will my lateſt poſterity, when, 
immers'd.in ſin, they feel the pangs in- 
ſeparable from guilt, riſe up againſt my 
duſt, and curſe the firſt ſinner. . 


Having thus ſpoke, Apan, with 
penſive eyes fix'd on the earth, flowly, 
withdrew. 'T ke-groans that burſt from 
the agitated boſom of the afflicted fas 


— 
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ther, now ſtruck even this obdurate ſon 
with remorſe, and he cry'd, gazing after 
him, What a wretch am II How could 
I reproach ſo good, ſo tender a parent ? 
How have I loaded him with grief! I 
ſtill hear his groans,—I ſee him lift up 
his ſupplicating hands to Heaven. 
Perhaps, vile as I am, de prays even for 
me; for me who have torn his heart 

with keen diſtreſs! Oh that I too could 
pray ! but J am a monſter—Hell is in 
my boſom, and, like a ravaging g whirl- 
wind, I deſtroy the peace of all around 
me. Return, O reaſon, return! Re- 
turn, O virtue! chaſe from my troubled 
ſoul theſe wild and darkening paſſiens: 


sun ain he prays. Oh how his 


emotions reproach me!—His | claſp'd' 
hands are again rais'd in agony.—He 
ſeems ſpent.— will at his feet implore. 
his pardon, O my raſh r 
rebellious heart! eee 


C2: 
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Cx then ran towards Apan, who 
was leaning. againſt a tree, with: his 
weeping eyes fix d on the ground. He 
threw. himſelf on the earth, and cry'd, 
Forgive me forgive me, O my fa- 
ther! I deſerve thou ſhouldſt turn from 
me with abhorrence. I abhor myſelf; 
but While I am thus humbled before 
thee in the duſt,—wbile I thus graſp 
thy: knees, | deſpiſe not my repentance, 
— Defpiſe not my tears. My harden'd 
heart reſiſted thine exhortations with a 
ſullen pride: but O my injur'd father“ 
thy diſtreſs and thy groans have melted 


my obdurate ſoul. A beam from Hea- 


ven has enlighten d my benighted mind. 


With -unfeign'd ſorrow and deep con- 


I know: that I am- unworthy of thy 
love. Yet, O my dear and venerable 


tears reject not the ſincere ſubmiſ- 
ſions of my heart: O my father! I im- 


wx ew 


-- 
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alore pardon of Goo. o of Cher 8850 of 
my brother. 164 rt © * Man 


: TY; nn * N 


"Riſe, my * Bie, cry'd Aste 


affectionately embracing him, and raiſ- 


ing him to his boſom ; the Mos r 
beholds with complacency theſe tears 
of repentance. Embrace me, my ſon, 
and receive thy - joyful father's ſorgive- 


neſs and cordial: embrace. Bleſt time | 


happy hour! in which my ſon, my firſt- 


born, reſtores our tranquility; O my 
child] joy, exceſs of joy, has weaken d : 
all my powers. Support me, my fon, 
and let us haſten to thy brother, that 


my ſatisfaction may be compleated, * 
Ann nen W N | 


+ . . A \ 3 
N 2 Nie 1483 4 3 


Aba, . on enn walled | 


towards the paſtures. ABEL, with his 
mother and ſiſters, met them in the 
orove: they had follow'd Ap AM at a 
diſtance; they had ſeen his „ 

be | 


232 
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an „Vith delight, had beheld the re- 


pentance and tears of Cav. ABEL, 


the moment he ſaw his brother, flew te 
him with open arms: be clafp'd them 


around him with a ſerenuous graſp, un- 


able ſor ſome time to give vent, but 
from, his eyes, 10 the ſweet effuſions of 
his heart. At length he cry'd, O my 
worhert—my dear brother! thou then 
OR: me—lor't _ with | e obd 
chou Gi lad we; hd my happineſs 
will be complete. Ves, my brother, 
aifwcr'd Cain, while he preſt view 
with a warm embrace, I do, indeed, 


ſincerely love thee. May 1 hope thou: 
wilt forgive my having ſo long imbit- 
ter'd thy days by my 
the fury of my ayes paſſions ? 1 too, 
my brother, was/'unhappy3 but reaſon, 
like the rapid flaſh of Heaven, broke 


unkindneſs, and 


thro” the gloom, and has diſpers'd the 

baleful tempeſt. Never ABEL, never 
may ſt thou remember — dark 

neſs. | | 


2 


Tux DzAtH or ABEL. 55 


The delighted ABEL with encreas 'd 
rapture, reply'd, Never, my. dear Cain, 
Be the paſt utterly forgotten, Who 
would dwell on the diſtreſsful illuſions 
of a morning dream, when they might, 
like me, awake to real, happineſs, ſur- 
rounded. by multiply'd delights. .O my 
dear brother ! words have not power to 
expreſs my tranſports to expreſs the 
ſweet joy with which my ſoul is fill'd, 
while I thus preſs thee, my friend! my 
eee to my throbbing Vi. 


vn, who had with tender delight 
beheld the moving ſcene, ſprang to her 
fons, and throwing her maternal arms 
around them both, while delicious tears 
of joyful ſympathy ran down her cheeks, 
_cry'd, O my ſons! my dearly beloved 
children! never did I ſince I have 
dorne the tender name of mother, feel 
ſuch exquiſite, ſuch rapturous ſen- 
ſations. The griefs, which like the 
2 of a cumberous mountain op- 


04 
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prefs'd 1 my fout, are now remov'd, My 
heart will no more be torn by the un- 


happy diſagreement of thoſe whom 1 


carry'd in my womb, and nouriſh'd 


with my breaſt. I ſhall now ſee tranſ- 


ported | fhall fee, peace and darmonys 


joy and love dwell among my happy off 


ſpring. As the fruirful vine is bleis'd 
by the thirſty labourer, when refreſh's 
by its delicious fruit, ſo will my now 
united children bleſs me as the inſtru- 
ment of their felicity. Let me, my 


ſons, join you in this ſweet embrace. 
Let me too, my daughters, preſs you 


to my boſom. With what 15 do I 
participate in the unſpeakabl & A 
viſible in the faces of my dear children, 
and on that of my much loy'd huſband! 
She then. turn'd towal ds Ab At; f ber | 


matron lip met his, while conjugal ten- 
derneſs and parental love were ſeen 
blended i in her ſtil gliſtening eye, : 14 


T he uk IAG [Ms cho Gent; 
ſhar'd the general rapture. ManaLa, 
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Cain's: ſpouſe, When diſengag' 2 


her mother's fond embrace; Tad, while 


vivacity and) Joy ſparkled in her alter d 
features, Let us, my deareſt THTRZA, 
chuſe the faireſt flowers to deck our 
bower, delightful ſeat of peace and 
Rappineſs We ll trip the zendir 

branches of their. luſcious load to form 
the rich repaſt. This day, this happy 
day, well conſecrate to mirth and in 
nocent feſtivity; indulging every vir- 
tuous + tranſport, we'll, with united 
hearts, welcome the new · born joy. She 
then with nimble feet, follow d by 
T HIRZA, ran to prepare the Wee re- 


6 * 
4 * 


Apa and his ſpouſe, attended by 
their ſons, walk'd lowly on. Exe they 
nad reach'd the bower, the active ſiſters 
had, with laviſh band, beſpread the 
green carpet; fruits of various ſorts of- 
fer d their juices, while variegated flow- - 
ers lent their odours, and chear'd the 
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exe: with their bright tints, Their feat 


was elegant; but it was the elegance of 


—— na. darts of death, hid in rich 
ſauces, ſtruck with inhoſpitable blow, 


the unthinling gusſt. Contentment 
ſat on every face; in every eye beam' d 


fweet- complaceney. Social converſt 


and unmix d delight gave rapidity to the 


fight of time, while the unheeded houm 
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HILE the firſt family of the 


world were in the bower, in- 
dulging domeſtic bliſs, the father of 
mankind thus ſpoke. It is now, my 


children, you experience the delight of 


ſelf-approbation. The recollection of 


a good action, diffuſes a pleaſing ſere- 
nity through the ſoul. Nothing, my 


ſons, nothing but the practice of vir- 


"_ can rener us Tn happy: 2 


: 2 
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tue makes us capable of the enjoyments 
of thoſe pure ſpirits, who ſurround . the 


throne of Gop. While we follow the 


dictates of reaſon, while we enjoy with 
gratitude and- love, the bleſſings of ha- 
ture, and have humble hope and confi- 


| dence in Go our Maker, we antici- 
pate the delights of Heaven; but if we 


ſuffer our paſſions to degrade and ſub- 
due us, inquietude, diſtreſs, and miſery 
will darken all our proſpects: in vain 
will the heavens ſmile, in vain will the 


fruitful. earth pour forth her bounties. 
Belieye me, my dear children I believe 


a father, made wiſe hy his on fatal ex- 


perienece, the joys: of ſin are follow: d 


by ſhame, ſorrow and hitter repentance.. 
O Evs, continu rde enen 8 We 
dear partner of 


my happineſs, could we baue thought, 


when with ſtreaming eyes, and hearts. 
torn. with; angviſn, We 399k. leave of 


Paradiſe, that ig. much-felicity,was 19 
de feund on 1 ? Never will the 


. 
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horrors of that dreadful indie be' effac'd 

from my mind. My father, return'd 
ABEL, if the recital of paſt griefs will 
not be diſpleaſing; if the recollection 


will not throè a gloom on this hour of 


cilement and joy, gladly would 15 
har! from chee the events of thy life, 


from that eee to nnen 


te 1 * 2 4118 . An þ LAG WEEN , 


C7 8." i yo " ap £ o 1 8x 
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1 Al look d e Mulka witlr the en 


expectation: all dated Fed, 9 — 
Wade e of ABEL,” and the firſt of 
men reply'd, What, my children, can 


Erefufe in this day of joyful gratula- 
tion? 1 will relate to you the principal 
oocurrences of thoſe times of affliction 


and grief, of confolarion and mercy, 
when Go,; even that Gon Nhõỹẽͤ we 


had offended, deign'd to ar by his 


promiſes fallen man. Where, O vx, 


dear companion in every 85 and in 


- 


evety;delight!,- mall IL; begin „the inte- | 


3 


reſting narrative? Shall it: bo from . 
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firſt leaving the gärden ef Go 


But J ſee thy tears already fow. My 
tears, return'd our general mother, are 
now thoſe of devout thankfulneſs and 
bumble love, not the bitter ones of 
ſhame, ſorrow; and ſad regret. Begin, 
dear ADAM, at my taking a laſt look 
en the forfeited ſeat of bliſs. In that 
dreadful moment ſhame and remorſe for 
the paſt, and agonizing fear ſor the fu- 
ture, rais'd ſuch a conſſict in my wretch- 
ed boſom,” that I funk into thine arms, 
wiſhing for the immediate execution 
of a threatening,” that was to con- 
found me with my original duſt. What 
I chen felt, permit me to deſeribe. 
en for me., will, know; 
make "thee paſs ming "Oe" dhe | 
DW SWD06 Mogg 
_— — Din * AC | Mt 50 LOH 
The To oth Lox», on whoſe' 
countenance” ſhone benignity and ſoft 
compaſſion,” was commiſfion'd to drive 
out ef Paradiſe, He ſooth'd us with 
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gentle words, chear'd us with promiſes, 
and bid us hope and put our truſt in the 
elemency of our All-merciful CR RA- 
rox: but the ſword in his hand flam'd 
terrible. At Eden's gate he ftopp'd. 

I guard, ſaid he, this paſſagez no more 
muſt enter here aught that defiles, We 
were now. travellers on the vaſt 
earth; Paradiſe was irretrievably loft ; 
the country we croſs'd ſeem d one wide 
and dreary defart; no fruitful trees, no 
flow'ry ſhrubs, no fertile ſpot chear'd 
our ſad eyes. Apan held my hand, 

I frequently caſt deſpairing looks to- 
wards the ſeat of loſt felicity, not pre- 
ſuming to raiſe my guilty eyes to the 
victim of my folly, and companion of 
my miſery. Sorrow bent his head to 
the ground, and we walk'd on diſtreſs'd 
and ſilent. Apan ſurvey'd, with an- 
xious eye, the uncultivated earth, then 
caſt a pitying look at me, and, to ſooth 
my overflowing forrows, en "+ MEE 3 
me to * breaſt. 


o \ = — 3=> . 2 < 2 oy » © . - 
— — O_o 1 2 — oh 5 en == DEE - 
8 — — — \ £ \ N A 
- 22 334 1 22 5 
* —— — 9 _ RITES 
6 „ - * — 


thy ruin. | 


40 Tux DzatH oF ABER. 


We had aſcended an high hill, and 
now going down. the declivity, every 
ſtep diminiftyd our view of Eden; my 
heart was rent with agony, and my 
grief depriy d me of motion. Now, 
now, ery d I, ſobbing, L behold, for the 
laſt time, Paradiſe, my native foil: pleſt 
ſeat of 3 Innocence. and joy, for the laſt 


cultivated, dy m * 2 band, "who. 
now . enjoys your Sweets? wh eye is 
charm 'd with, your: bright colours ? Ye 
trees, Who. now Tthall prop, your loaded 
branches who. now ſhall, taſte 3 your 


*S >, 4; 


rich produce? "Delightful bawers fare- ; 


well farewell dear ſhades, no more 


ſhall theſe Hide eyes behold: your verdure, 
daniſh'd | for ever "from „ your Hyeet x re- 
treats | 2 0 "was there, d | 5 
my. fin and Thame | thou, ſl 
ven an hel} p-mate, to. double and, to 
ſhare thy blitz. Klas! thy prayer was, 
Ag" and thine own fide produc'd. 


ur Mak ER form'd 1 us pure 
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. 


and ſpotleſs; while innocent, the hap- 
py ſpirits, who behold the face of Gop, 
deign'd with complacency” to viſit our 
bleſt abode: deign'd to inſtruct us in 
our duty; to warn us of our danger. 


* are we now dreadful degra- 


on! O ADaia! thy perfidious wife 
15 involvd thee, by her ſeductions, in 
ſin and At Jet dear accomplice, 
to whom wi with awe I raiſe 5 my pityins 


eye, do not * me. Thou haſt à right 


to curſe me 3 — but, 0 dear ſpouſe 
if I may Kite 2 thee by that tender 


name, uſe i it not: for thou art my fole 


ſupport. By that Gd whom we haye 
offended, 'by the chearing promiſes of 


his indulgent goodneſs, 1 conjure thee . 
not t forſalke me. All 1 requeſt | is, | 


that 1 may follow and ſerve thee.— 


% 4 : 


will wateh 155 looks 1 will antici- 
pate wits commands; dare, if wy obe- 


> 


ths” a pitying fwile, 2 Took el foft 
compaſſion. | 
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was ſinking to the earth; but my dear 
huſband caught me in his arms, and 
preſs d me with a look of affection, to 
his heart. O Eyk, he cry'd, whom 
I Rik and always will, tenderly. love, 
let us not heighten our keen diſtreſs by 
ſelf reproach, ; Our God, in the midſt 
of puniſhment, has remember'd mercy. 
He has ſoſten d his chaſtiſements by his 
promiſes, , Veil'd as, theſe promiſes are 
in a ſacred obſcurity... the Diving 

Goodneſs appears wich ſenſible ral 
ance, and we wild bape in his mercy. 
We will not reproach. ourſelves—we 
will not reproach each, other. O my 
desreſt]! had our Geb only conſulted | 
his juſt indignation, where ſhould we 


bath have been now We. will praiſe 


bim for his goodneſs, our lips ſhall 
bleſs his name. Our voice ſhall: only 
be heard in thankſgiving, humble ſup- 
plications, and expreſſions of endear- 
ment and love, Our . JUDGE. is om- 
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niſcient” with him there is no darknefs, 
He ſees the humiliation of our ſouls : 
He beholds our gratitude, our fincere 
contrition: He knows our weakneſs, 
and will accept of our feeble efforts to 
regain perfection. Embrace me, my 
deareſt wife! Let us, by mutual ten- 
derneſs, and acts of kindneſs, endea- 
vour to alleviate our calamity. 


ADA ceas'd. ſpeaking. His words 
| and tender careſſes gave eaſe to my op- 
preis d beart, and ſtrength and activiey 
to my enfeebled limbs.” We proceeded 
to * bottom of the hill, . where we 
found a grove of poplars, which. extend- 
ed to the foor of a rock. Evs, then 
giving her buſband a look of affection, 
was ſilent, nu Yi gen thus continued: 


F k a 1 
1 e's 


We PRETTY my hinten thro 
the grove, and found in the rock a ca- 


vity that form'd a grotto. See, deareſt 


Ex, ſaid L. ſee the convenience of. 


eat ER —— —— 
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fer'd us by. nature: this grotto will af- 
ford us ſhelter, and this pure ſpring, 
that murmuring flows from its hide, 
will flake our thirſt. We'll here pre · 

pare our lodging : but my deareſt wife, 
before we ſleep, I muſt ſecure, the en- 
trance, to keep us from being furpriz'd 
by nocturnal enemies. What enemies? 
return d Eve with emotion: What 
enemies have we to fear? Haſt thou not 
remark d,. my love, ſaid I, that the 


curſe of our fin. has fallen-on the whole 


creation? the bands of. friendſhip are 
broken bewareen, the animals, and the 
weak are now become A prey of the 
ſtrong. I have ſeen a young lion pur- 


ſue with fatal rage a frighted roe. 1 
haye beheld 2 War int the : Air among t the 


Du 


birds, We can pe longer. Ogi a Bed 


to command the animals: the f 


leopard, the brindled lion and Herce. | 


tyger, no more fawn on us, nor play 


their wanton gambols i in our fight; but 
calt, ut; us  frightful roatings, while 


their lag eyes an deſtruction. 
We will try to gain by our kindneſs 
thoſe among the ' beaſts. that are moſt 
tractable, and providence has given us 
reaſon, ' which will teach us to ſecure” 
ourſelves: from the moſt . D 
Nie 2130 Mr 4161 „3 

Pew with dd looks; Fey me 
in her fight, went to gather flowers and 
leaves to form our bed, and fruit for our 

repaſt. In the mean time I'ſecur'd the 
entrance of the grotte with entwin'd 
brambles. "My ſpouſe, haſten'd by fear,” 
quickly perform'd her taſk, and return- 
ing, reſted herſelf delore me on the 
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We oon after enter 4" the” grotto, 
and ſeating ourſelves on our bed of in- 
; termingled leaves and flowers, began | 
our frugal meal, ſeaſon d, , however, with 
mutual endearments, and grateful con- 
verſe; when a gloomy cloud ſuddenly 

obſcur'd the declining ſun, It ſpread 


over our heads with encreaſing darkneſs, 
and the black veil which cover'd the 


earth ſeem'd to preſage the deſtruction 


of all nature. A tempeſtuous wind 
aroſe; it bellowed in the mountains; 
it overthrew the trees of the foreſt : 
flames darted from the clouds, and 
loud burſts of thunder augmented the 
horrors of this tremendous ſcene. Evx 


ſtruck with terror, threw herſelf, ſcarce ; 
breathing, into my arms, and clinging 


to my breaſt, cry'd, He comes !—he 
comes in flames he comes to bring the 
threaten'd death; How : dreadful ! 
For my ſin he comes to give death 
to us and to all nature 0 
Apan!——O my love? Here her 
voice fail'd, and ſhe remain'd trembling 
and pale on my boſom. Be calm, my 
love! Icry'd: compoſe thyſelf, we will 
with bended knees and contrite hearts, 


| adore our Gon, who, in terrible ma- 
jeſty, comes riding on the clouds, His 
thunders 8 his approach; the 
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darting fires mark his paſſage. O Thou 
ETERNAL,” who with benignity and 
goodneſs temper'd the inſupportable ra- 
diance of thy dignity, when I firit 
came from thy creating hand, Thou art 
terrible in judgment, yet ſuffer us not 
to be conſum'd by Thy wrath. - De- 
vg us * © Gow! 1 in The hot dif- 


We then proſtrated ourſelves at the- 
entrance of the grotto, and with pale 
countenances and trembling lips, of- 
fer'd up our adorations, expecting when | 
our awful JUDGE would from the 
clouds pronounce by his thunders, Die 
ye ungrateful! and let the earth that 
bore you be difloly'd- Mes the fire of my 
e | 


The Aa now 1 forth their 
torrents : livid flames no longer faſh'd 
from the. heavens, and the thunder. 
roll'd at a e, 1 nie d my head 


— — 


While we celebrated with reverential- 
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from the ground, ſaying, The Al- 
MIGHTY, my dear Eve, hath paſs'd 
by. He hath not deſtroyed the earth: 

we are yet permitted to live. He hath 
remember d his promiſes. ETERNAL 
WIs pon, EVERLASTING T'RUTH re- 
penteth not. He will fulfil the de- 
ſigns of his mercy ;' and thy ſeed, O 
Eve! ſhall bruiſe the head of the ſer- 


pant. 


We aroſe and were ended The 
heavens reſum'd their brightneſs, and 


the ſetting ſun ſpread a mild radiance 
_ thro' the ſky, like the luminous track 
we uſed to behold in Eden, when le- 
| gions of angels were earry'd above our 


heads on the flying clouds. Silence 
reign'd over the-moiſt fields, the her- 
bage and flowers, ſtill glittering with 


the drops of heaven, glow'd with 


more than uſual beauty. The depart- 
ing ſun darted on us his laſt beams, 


power, ; and mere of 0 our Centres 
e e e 
. — ha 4 nnd 
Que placetarthegrey twilight, and ſoan 
the earth was only enlighten'd by ithe 
Gel time wate:ehilW/d'by:tho.colll-ofthe 
might, though a few hours before we 
had almoſt | fainted under the ardent 
[rays ofthe ſcorching ſun at noon. Our 
to gihd our lloins with the fins of 
bbeaſts, before our leaving Paradiſe, 1 
_-ſhew that he had not withdraum from 
us bis ſuccouring hand; in theſe we 
wrap'dfourſelves, and tying down on 
our leafy bed, A 
5 e ee ee on bo | 


. 


. >» FRITH 41 2 
e the relief of Py andy; at 
length came; but it was unaeebom- 
pany'd' with chat 3 Uiat feet 
D 
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delight, which bleſt our Aumbers while 
innocent: our imagination then pre- 
ſented none but ſmiling and agreeable 


images. Inquietade, fear and remorſe, 
did not then keep! us -waking the te- 
vious hours of darkneſs, mor-mitigle'in 


our dreams with fantaſtic” phantoms. 
The beavens were however calm, and 


our reſt was undiſturb'd: but oh. how 


different from that delicious night when 


I led thee, my ſpouſe, for the firſt time, 


to the nuptial bower? The flowers and 
odoriferous ſhrubs charmꝭd with new 


ſſweetneſs. Never was the warbling of | 


the nightingale ſo harmonious ; never 


| did the pale moon:ſhine with ſuchora- 


diance: — But Wwngy do L dwell on 
images that awaken. my grief, :zanow | 


| e a ent taxed Fu: 1 170 


1 | f 10 Ane a mr - 
We llept till ihe morning ſun hal 
rn gew. When we a- 

woke, we found purſelves refreſh d and 
fitted for labourgand;;enjoy'd with, d- 
- 
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light and gratitude the harmony of the 
birds, who were celebrating, with their 
ſweeteſt notes, the renew'd light: their 
number was yet but ſmall: for there 
were then no other animals on this 
earth, but thoſe who, inſtructed by di- 


vine inſtinct, had after the fall, fled 


from Paradiſe, that the garden of the 
Lonp e not be W by Ne wo 
vas. - : 
We offer'd 2 our  adorations ah the 
entrance of the grotto ; which 1 
ſaid to Evx, We will, my ds go 
farther and view this immenſe country: 
our All. merciful Gop has given us 
liberty of choice. We may fix our 
abode where the earth is moſt fertile 
vrhere nature is moſt profuſe of her 
beauties, Seeſt thou, Eve, that river, 
which, like a huge ſerpent, | winds in 
bright flopes through the meadows. 
The hill on its bank, ſeems, at this 
diſtance, like a garden full of trees, and 
its top is cover'd with verdure. My dear 
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ſpouſe, return'd Eve, prefling my hand 


light the Aeg. ef aha; my 
and guard. Me . ee e 


| Ce ens, 


We were aching on when we faw, 


zuſt above our heads, a bird fly with 


feeble. wing: its feathers were rough 


and diſorder'd: it caſt forth plehtive | 


eties, and, having flutter d a little in 
The air, funk down without ſtrength 
among the buſhes, Evz went to ſeek 


it, and beheld another lie without mo- 


tion on the graſs, which that we had 


before ſeen. ſeem'd to lament. My 


ſpouſe, ſtooping over it, exam in'd it 
with fix'd attention, and, in vain, try d 
to rouſe it from what ſhe believ'd to be 


deep. It will not wake | ſaid ſhe to 


me, in a fearful voice, laying the bird 


ſrom her trembling hand. —It will not 


wake —It will never wake more! She 


e ſpeaking o 
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the lifeleſs bird, ſaid, Alas! the poor 
bird that pierc dummy ears with his eries, 
was: perhaps thy mate. It is I!—Ir is 
1! unhappy that I am, who have 
brought miſery and grief on every ereas 
ture! For my fin theſe pretty Hart 
| lefs animals are puniſh'd; Her tears re- 
doubled. What an event ! faid the; 
turning to me. How ſtiff and cold ĩt is 
It has neither voice nor motion, Its 


joints no longer bend. Its limbs refuſs 
their office, Speak A DAN, is this 
death? Ah it is —How' I tremble! An 
icy cold runs tfiro” my Bones. IF the 
death with which: we are threaten is 
Alke this, how terrible? What, 
| devel Anm? woods: become of rhe, 
if}, like the feather d mate of ehix- pct 
bird, I am left behind to mourn? Or 
what of thee; if death tear me from 
they fond arms? Sheuld Gon ereate 
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in diſtreſs and Witten :--= Unable 
to ſay more, ſhe wept, ſhe bFd, 
and her expreſſive eyes, tenderly fix'd 
on. mine, made my feeling heart 
partake her. anguiſh. I preſs'd her to 
my breaſt : kiſs'd her cheek, and 
mix'd my tears with bers. "Ceaſe, 
deareſt Ev, I cry'd, theſe fond com- 
plaints. Dry up thy tears. Have con- 
fidence in the SurREMR BRING, who 
governs all His creatures. by His infinite 
wiſdom. Though we eunnot penetrate 
into the deſigne of His" providenee: 
though His majeſtic, tribunal is ſur- 
rounded by darkneſs, we \may' reſt aſ- 
ſur'd, that Mercy and Love remain 
near His throne, Why, my love; ſhould 
we, anticipatemisfortunes? Why ſhould 
we, guided by gloomy imagination, 
ſeek for them in futurity? Was our 


reaſon given us only to make us 


wretched ? ſhall we ungratefully turn 
our eyes from the repeated inſtances of 
: ndneſs * tender mercy 
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of our Gop, at the hazard of plunging 
ourſelves in miſery by our blindneſs. 
It is His wiſdom, and His goodneſs that 
regulate and appoint what ſhall befal 
us. Let us with humble confidence pro- 
Cceeed under his direction, and devoutly- 
acquieſce in his appointments, without 
ſeeking to know 2 be MA con- 
en to val... 


We now ed to the 48 . 
Its/ gentle aſcent - was: almoſt cover'd 
with: buſhes] and: fertile: ſhrubs,” On 
the ſummit, in the midſt of fruit 
trees, grow a loſty cedar,” whoſe thick 
| branches form d an -extenfive ſhade, 
which: was: render'd more cool and de- 
lichtful, by a limpid brook, that ran 
in various windings: among the flowers. 
This ſpot afforded a proſpect fo im- 
menſe, that th the ſight was only bounded 5 


by the duſky ; air; the ſky; forming a 

concave - around us, that appear'd, - 

en ever we turn'd, to touch the di- 
94 


— dies dow of Paradi 
whoſe —————— Wet Wee 
mere Behold; Recerre us majeſtic ce · 
am; under thy trade. Ve treev of va- 
risus taſte / and hue, refreſh and faſtaire 
ws: with your: delicious fruits: never” 
ſhall we gather the ſweetproduce with 
out — it ſhall be the reward 
care. and laborious. cul | 
roigneſt 5 — —— her 
ye on this ———— Lea 


ofs- thels: trees... Her m dens. with, 
we thallobtain,, by: the ſwen of our 
brows,our ſupyort. Under theſe ſhades, | 
thau-ſhalt * r pain. From 
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hence, will our offspring ſpread: them - 
| ſelves over the wide earth. Here too; 
death ſhall one day viſit us, and we 
ſhall be confounded with our original 
duſt, O LOA Gow our Maker 
flower” dewn Thy rae, of on the 
profane abode ef us ſinners. While 
1 thus: wtter'd: the devour — 
of my ſout; Er Was preſtrate on the 
earth by my ſide: Her hands were elec 
vated: her eyes fam ir tears, and 


| cation 1 5 5 50 Wale of the ſpreading 
cedar. I fix'd in the earth à circle ot 
ſtrong ſtake: „and interwove them with 
fextbls twigs. While T was thus em- 
ploy'd, Err r conveying the ſtream 
among the flowers; gathering npe 
fruits; ſupportirig, with fmalt ficke, 
the Bending ſtalks of the 'variehithd | 
irubs, and prüning their Fuxuriaree 
'D p 
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branches. Then it was that we began 
to eat our Ante * 0 oh; our 
A 7 1h 0k i er rn DIE {24 
fg ee e eee $25?) 
I weht to the thang, a ae "_ 
cover cur cottage: there I , ſaw. five 
ſide of the water. I approach d them 
without noiſe, | fearing they would fly 
me, like the tyger and the lion; who, 
eee tranſgreſſion, usꝛd to 
play with the kid or the lamb at our 
feet. But, inſtead of endeavouring to 
eſcape me, they ſuffer' d me to ſtroak 
ear. fleeces,.. and 1. drove them before 
we, with a red, to our hill ;, where 
intended they ſhould,. for the future, 
feed. Eve was buſy ed in etecting 2 
| bower, and did not immediately, on 
| my, return, obſerve my little lock: but 
they Joon diſcoyer'd themſelves by their 
. She. Farted at the ſound, and 
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fear: but ſoon recovering, ſhe: cry'd, 
with joy in her countenance, O ADAM! 
they are gentle and fond as in Paradiſe, 
Welcome, pretty animals! ye ſhall live 
with us. All ye want is here, Ve need 
not ſtray; for here are flowery paſtures, 
fragrant herbage, and a clear ſpring; 
Vour innocent ſporting, will give us 
delight, while we attend our trees and 
flowers. Ves, harmleſs creatures! ſhe 
continu'd, patting their woolly: backs, 
ye ſhall be my n L wil be . 
indulgent miſtreſs. 

lh little Ae d now com- 
pleated, and we were enjoying the cool 
breezes at its entrance, and filently ſur- 
veying the diſtant country, When Eve 
ſaid, My deareſt love, how beautifully | 
is the proſpect before us -variegated | 

How fertile; how full of bleſſings is this 
earth, which we thought ſo barten! 


Let us to the fruits and flowers, which 
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Rave 4-falt. refornblancs of BRderi's:der 
lightful findes. Ah | nue added witht & 
ag; it will tim bea but the ſume 
proportion: ef likeneſs tb Paradhte; as 
— — "ſeats"; of the 
who, in eee 
comdefoeended to viſit us, deſert) in 
uch glowing colours. O tlou gerdem 
ef the konn, how delightful. were thy 
ſect retreats! how did thy pay tints 
charm the eye! how did thy luſcious 
fruits, thy aromatic fragrance feaft | 
thefenfes! Whatever neceflity'requir'd, 
all che: uſeful, all the agreeable, were 
there in rich. profuſion. O my ſpduieb 
with that lumuriamt ſput, 
' what: is all about us Bur dry ſteril. 
ty? This earth, under the Divine ma- 
lediction, ſeems: unable to prod wa 

he ſame hinds ther ſweet variety, - h¹,jẽ¶ 
kappy' diverſtt that clarni'@* ae * 
dent bowerss | kts now teak 
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the different produttions! in diftand 
places I have teen tod that not only 
anitnuls ard the prey of death; he 
Karcher his wide domanm, he tyranni- 
ned cer the — and [makes 
Anat whine Loft Be en 
drop from their ranches, ſpoilt, and 

fulF of black rotterttrefs E What flowers 
wither on their ſtalks Phe trees are 
Gfrobed ef thei verdure by the de- 
oller Death. F have obſerva tod, 


that young leaves fupply the place of 
thoſe that are fallen, and that the ſteds 


produce now ones. We, Ap Ax, muff 
thus, one day, wither ard die, eee 
| Aude K N wow" up; an 
. 


| 21 71 by her words, por aiffwer, 5 
Dear Evz, were our loſs only the gay | 
verdure, the fruits and flowers of Para- 
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diſe, it would ſearce deſerve a ſigh; 
but, alas] we are;expell'd from the ſa- 
ered ſpot which ouF MAKER . bleſs'd 
by his immediate preſence. There, 
veiling his inſupportable radiance, he 
walk'd among the, graves, While all 
Nature celebrated the approach of the 
ELTY in reverential ſilence. . Tho? 
form d of the. duſt, my proſtrations 
ere accepted. The ALMIGHTY. con- 
deſcended to hear his creature, . and 
vouchſaf d to anſwer, with benignity, 
a frail worm. Alas! we have, by our 
diſobedience, loſt. this privilege ; 3. guilty 
as we are, We; gan no me e hope to. 
converſe with infinite, Purity... This, 
this calls for our lamentations and our 
tears. Will the Gon of . how viſit. 
a. land under his curſe ? ill the 
MosrT. Hoy. dwell. among — 4 
He looks down from the feats. of. bliſs ; 3 
He regards, . with an eye of compattibn, 
our penitence and tears, and His boun- 
ties excec very hope our \wrekchedneſs 


$f 5.3 


— bi #} T7 . * 


8 
3 


4. 
1 7.1 | ns 
: 71 > 8 1 
— * * T4 


TR DEATH oF ABEL, 63 


could' form. Even- the bright ſpirits of 

cute His orders on this dark globe: 
but, alas ! our polluted eyes are now: 
unworthy to behold them] They per- 
form the taſkł aſſign d, without deign- 
ing to become viſible to ſinful man, 
and then ſoar, with haſty wing, from 
this ſeat of corruption, now fit only to 
be the reſidenee of beings under the 
_ of aner SOVEREIGN. 


1 Thus were we holding converſe, and 
caſting our melancholy eyes on the 
country before us, when a reſplendent 
cloud deſcending, glided towards us, 
and reſted on our hill; from it ſtept a 
radiant form, wearing on his face a 
majeſtic ſmile. We haſtily aroſe; we. 
bow'd our heads, and the celeſtial meſ- - 
ſenger thus. ſpoke: He whoſe throne 
is in the bigheſt Heaven, has. heard 
your complaints. Go, ſaid he, and in- 
form thoſe . of affiction, that 


4% Tus Dgatn'os AE. 


My preſence 3s net eirtumſerdb by 
the circuit of Heaven, it extends te all 
the werke of My hands, Whende has 
the ſun its invigorating heat? Who 
teaches the ſtars: to run their courſes? 
Why- dow the eartly bring forth its 
frute, and day and night regularly ſuc- 
ceed each other Wk. preſerves the 
various animals? - Im Me they live, 
move; ant have their being. What 
keeps thee Ab AM, from ſinking into 
corfuption'? Jam near thee : I ſuſtain 
thee armee P guard ie by 
Ny providence; and know the ſecret 
breathings of e and all the 
e JA e 


eri e Mw 


The luminous ſphete,” that eneom- 
paſs' d the angel, reseh'd even to me. 
Fil d wit devout extafy; n dee. to. 
Hm * darled eyes. Hd w great be- 
yon conception, fai I, are che fa 
vours ot the Eonv'! "He behold our 
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His angets to give us comfort. Gef 
fulgent ſpirre! Pane cnfsunded and 
_ abaſſ before tlie. How fflall I, fin- 
ful man that I am; dare te ſbeak wW 
thee; the- bnofiknding- ' meffenyer of 
Heaven, array'# im light-atid Purity r 
Ver, Of benevolent anget! permit me to 

mention the fad apprehenfions and fears” 
that oppreſs my Heart. Phat Gop is 
every where preſent, I readily believe. 
F foe Im in Nis works: L feet Him in 
nir goodneſs and tender mercies. Thar 
we Moser Hron, x Being perfect in 
purity, mould more intimatelhy commit« 
niente Hiivſef to a worm defifd with 
ſin, I do not preſume to expect. What 
I dread is, that when man ſhalt be mul 
tiply'd on the earth, he will be eſtrang'd 
from Son his Maker. 1 have fallen, 
my olitdren” may alſo fall—fall' into 
more | horrid depthe, and thus, being 
more and more debas d, their wretched 
come, wem F fall be nolbonger with 
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them, to inform them, and give, in — 


own perſon, evident. proofs of the loving 


| kindneſs and compaſſion of the Lox p. 


'Tis. true,, the ſmalleſt: inſect will. de- 
elare his beneficence: but if Gop con- 

tinues to hide His ſace from man, will 
not the voice of nature de too weak 
to ſtrike his mind ?. Will not the i u 
the Dary.be totally, loſt, or, at leaſts, 
confounded. in darkneſs and obſcurity "8 

This ought gives my foreboding | heart: f 


exquiſite anguiſh, I tremble; with hare: 


or, when. my. gloomy imagination. re- 
preſents. to my, view. millions of ;crea« 
tures. ſunk in diſtreſs and guilt, ho 
may execrate me as the cauſe of i 
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bettina 0D iti 
with aſpect henigny He, in homs, and. 
by whom: all things exiſt „will not for- 


by their tranſgreſſions, preſumptuouſſy 
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will their fins cry aloud for vengeance. 
The ALMIGHTY will graſp his thunder, 
and diſplay the terrors of his judg- 
ments. The guilty ſhall tremble 1 in the 
duſt: che ſinner ſhalt cry out in agony, 
Dreadful is the wrath of God Who 
can ſtand before it? But more often 
will he make himſelf known in kind- 
nefs: He will delight to ſhew favour 
to the repenting children of men. Mer- 
ey and 'compaſſion dwell always with 
him, judgment is his ſtrange work. 
He will raiſe from among thy poſterity 
men whoſe minds he will enligbern. 
They, affiſted by che Spirit of Goo, 
mall call their brethren to repentance; 
Sinners ſhall hearken, and forſaking the 
ways of- ſenſuality and profaneneſs, 
| ſhall worſhip: a Being of ſpotleſs purity 
in ſpirit and in truth, © He will ſengd 
among them prophets and holy perſons, 
whoſe miſſion he will evidence by mira- 
cles: theſe choſen of the Loxp thalt 
cure the diſeas'd, raiſe the dead, and 


Gre of mew: by bis angels: fend 
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do many wonderful works. Fheſe ſhall 
make known the judgments of the 


Mosr Hin: they ſhall deelare his 


condeſcenſion and. grace: they ſhall 
foretel what will happen in diſtant pe- 
riods of time, and the accompliſhment 


of their prophecies. wilk teach men, 
that the ETERNAL. over rules and di- 


rects, according to His good pleaſure, 


and the mereiful deſigns of His provi- 


dence, events that appear, to ſhort- 
ſigbted mortals, the work of a: blind 
chance. Often He will ſpeala to thay 


Ste: ( A, wah | 
infinite goodneſs, more. intimately. ma- 
nifeſt Himſelf; to them; he: will ſpeaks 
face. to face; till. at length ſhall be 
uſher d in the great myſtery, of the ſal- 
vation of. mankind, when the ſeed. of 
the woman ſhall. bruiſe the: ſergeat's 
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The angel Was ſilent, and I, en- 
evuraged by the condeſcenſion and 
ſweetneſs of his look, reply'd, O ce- 
| Jeiftial friend! if thou wilt yet allow 
me, frail as I am, do call thee fo; and 
why hauld I doubt it! fince thou 
<apſt not hate him uhom the ETERNAI. 
dees not hate him for -wham the 
Dumm dlemency manifeſts itſelf with 
ſuch ſplendor as ſtxikas the heayenly 
hoſt, with admiration, and ſurpaſſes 
the power of, words to expres, when 
the adoxing ſaul, humbled in che duſt, 
_ attempts to paur forth its gratitude. 

Tell ma, lucid ſpirits if it ba permitted 
thee to draw from the abſcurity, with 
myſteries; An} me what is the import 
| ſhall brate che ſerpent r and;what 
is meant by the curſe denounc'd againſt 
man, Thou ſhalt die. Nothing that 
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| cranſerefliog the [D1ivansg: command, 


'Gop ſaid to the happy ' ſpirits 'who 
worſhip before him, Man hath diſ- 
obey' d me; he ſhall die. A denſe 
cloud ſudderily encompaſs'd the eternal 
throne, and a deep filence reign'd thro” 
che whole ex panſe of Heaven; the ce- 
leſtial hoſt were fill'd with conſterna- 
tion; but ſoon the darkneſs diſpers'd, 
and the praiſe of the Hionzsr again 

reſounded from the harps of angels. 


Never did Gop manifeſt himſelf with 


ſuch luſtre and magnificence, but in 
that memorable inſtant, when His crea- 
tive voice call'd the ſtars from non · exi- 
ſtence, and His almighty word went on 
ereating thro the immenſity of ſpace. 


The adoring angels were in eager ex- 


pectation of hat was to follow this 
unuſual pomp, when the majeſtic voice 
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of Gos ſounded through: the arch of 
| Heaven, uttering theſe words: of benig- 
nity and grace; I will not withdraw My 
favour from the ſinner. To My infinite 
mercy the earth ſnall bear witneſs. Of 
the woman ſhiall be born an Avenger, 
who ſhall bruiſe the head of the ſer- 
pent. Hell ſhall not rejoice in this 
victory. Death ſhall · loſe ĩts prey. Ve 
Heavens, ſhew forth your gladneſs 
Thus ſpake the ETERNAL. The 
blaze of his glory weuld have been too 
ſtrong for even the eyes of archangels, 
had not a thin cloud temper'd its in- 
ſupportable radiance. The bleſt inha- 
bitants of Heaven celebrated with joy 
this great myſtery, and :attun'd their 
golden harps to the praiſes of the FA- 
 THER''OF SPIRITS, Whoſe tender mer- 
dies are over all his works. How Gon 5 
val pardon the ſinner, without offend. 
ing bis juſtice, ſurpaſſes comprehenſion: 

but it is — E Tuurn 
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hath faid it. We know; and thou 
having loſt hie power, can only dif- 
engage the foul from ite bande. The 


10 che- duſt, of which it was ſorm'd, 
While the immamtal Ipirit, refin'd from 


all:defilement;,: ſhall be rais d ta Heaven, 


to partake there with angels, archan- 
gels, and all the man. never 
n Numer xx ; d 226 1 
ior road 4 war; WY Ti 8 Ait 159 9 8 Je 
— AAA, the order of thy GOD; 
1 vn! be gracious to thee, and to thy 
ſeed. There ſhall be a ſign between 
me and thee, as the feul of this great 


promiſe: thou ſhalt bufld an altar 


vn this Hill, and offer on it a young 
Jamb. I will on My part, ſend down 
Fre to conſume the victim. This fa- 
dne wen Male venew every ee, 
and che flame ral annually idefcenl 
* 009" «1/31 16G 
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1 have now told thee, firſt of men, 
WO: 24H the angel, all that the Mos r 
Hicu thinks proper to reveal of his in- 
ſcrutable decrees. I am alſo allow d to 
ſbew thee, that ye are not ſo ſolitary on 


this globe as ye imagine. Curſt as this 
earth is, ye are ſtill ſurrounded by pure 


ſpirits, who are commiſſion'd to be your 


guard and defence, and ordered to pre- 


ſide, with watchful care, over the works 


of nature. The angel then touching 


our eyelids, we beheld beauties that I 
ſhall not attempt to. deſcribe. No 


words could give ideas that would do 


juſtice to the bright magnificence of the 


ſcence. All the country around us was 


peopled with the children of Heaven, 
more beautiful than Eve when ſhe firſt 
came from the hands of her CREATOR, 
and with ſoft reluctance, and modeſt 
grace, receiv'd. her welcome in my 
arms. 
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Some were employ d in collecting 
the light miſts that iſſu'd from the moiſt 


earth : they bore them upwards on their 


expanded wings, and converted them 
into mild dews, and fertilizing ſhowers. 


Others lay reclin'd, near purling brooks, 


watching leſt their ſources ſhould fail, 
and the plants they water'd be de- 


priv'd of their humid aliment. Many 


were diſpers'd through the open coun- 
try, who preſided over the growth of 
fruits, and ſpread on the opening flowers 
azure, green and red, with every vivid 
hue, and by breathing on them, im- 


. pregnated them with fragrance. Some 


peopled the groves, employ'd in various 


offices: from the glittering wings of 
theſe were wafted gentle breezes, which, 
paſſing through the foliage of the trees, 

| hover'd over the flowers, and ſkimm'd 


along the ſurfaceof the brooks and lakes. 
Some among theſe celeſtial labourers 
having perform'd the taſk aflign'd them, 
were fitting in the ſhade, joining in 
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| harmonious concert: the melody of 
their voices, accompany'd the ſound- 
ing ſtrings of their golden harps, and 
they ſang, to the praiſe of the Mosr 
Hicn, hymns, not to be heard by mor- 
tal ears. Not a few were walking on 
our hill, and among our bowers: in 
their gentle looks I beheld commiſera- 
tion of our diſtreſs: but now our eyes 

again became unable to behold the hea- 


venly effulgence, and the rapturous 
ſcene difappear'd, 


Theſe, which you have juſt beheld, 
ſaid the angel, are ſpirits commiſſion'd 
to watch over the produQtions of the 
earth: they are the appointed aſliſtants 


of Nature, and help to promote and 


complete her various works, according 
to the invariable and immutable laws of 
the great FIRST CAusk. The CREA- 
TOR has given exiſtence to innumera- 
ble orders of beings, Even this earth, 
tho? under the Nick of the Mos r Hic 
E2- 
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is full of beauty, and the admiring an- 
gels behold, on this globe, objects too 


ſublime for mortal ſight. The delight- 
ful employment of ſome of theſe chil- 


| dren of Heaven, is to watch over thy 


ſafety, O Apan! to avert from thee 
unforeſeen misfortune, They accom- 
pany thee in all thy ways: they aſſiſt 


thee i in thy labours, and often turn even 


thy diſappointments to thy adyantage; 
bringing from an apparent evil a real 
good, They, with pleaſure, behold thy 
domeſtic happineſs. They are witneſſes 

of thy moſt ſecret actions. A ſmile of 
benevolence ſhews their j Joy when man, 
their charge, acts right: the frown of 
diſdain and ſorrow ſits on their brow, 
When he forgets | himſelf and his happi- 
neſs, Theſe, i in- future ages, the LokD 
will | employ to diſtribute plenty through 
the countries he will delight to bleſs, 
or to carry famine and deſolation among 
rebellious nations, when it ſhall pleaſe 
kim to recal them * his eee. 
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Phe angel ceas'd ſpeaking, He caſt 
on us a look of mild condeſcenfion, and 
was loft to our eyes, in a ſhining cloud. 
We proftrated ourſelves on the earth, 


with devout extaſy, and humbly offer'd 


up our thankſgivings to our Beneficent 
and All- merciſul CREATOR. NG 


I immediately r up the altar, as the 
Lokp had commanded, on the ſummit 
of the hill; Eve e d herſelf in 
conſtructing around it a little paradiſe, 
She drought from the neighbouring 
plain the moſt beautiful and odoriferous 
flowers: theſe ſhe planted on all ſides 
of the altar, and, with chearful labour, 
water'd them, each morning and even- 
ing, from the clear ſtream that flow'd 
near our dwelling. O tutelar angels! 
ſaid the, in the midſt of her labour, 
complete the work of my hands; for 
without your aid, in vain ſhall I plant; 
in vain ſhall I water! May your kind 
cares, bright ſpirits, give theſe flowers: 

| =: FR. 
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more life, more beauty, more fragrance, 
than they had in their native ſoil ; for 
to the Loxp or Alx this dane is 
conſecrated | I planted a ſpacious circle 
of trees around the holy altar, and their 
thick branches ſpread an awful ſhade, 


that diſ pos'd the. . to devout con- 
demplation. | 


In 15 occupations we paſs'd the 
ſummer, expos d each day to the ſcorch- 
ing ſun, Autumn arriv'd, and repaid 


our labour with its various fruits. It 


grew near its cloſe: the loud blaſts of 


| the north, began to pe heard, and the 


tops of the mountains were cover'd with 


an hoar froſt, Not then knowing that 


the weak earth. which was exhauſted 


by the profuſe liberality of ſummer and 


autumn, wanted to recover her ſtrength 
by the reſt of winter, we ſaw, with 
grief, the ſadden'd face of Nature. In 
Eden we knew no change of ſeaſons; 


wild ſpring, gay ſummer and plenteous. 
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autumn, charm'd there together. As 
| the winter advanc'd the _ of nature 
wore encreafing gloom: the flowers 
wither'd on their ſtalks, and, if any yet 
ſurviv'd around the altar, they ſeem d, 
with. drooping head, to mourn their ap- 
proaching fall. The lateſt fruits fell 
from the trees, and the ſapleſs branches 
caſt their leaves. The clouds pour'd 
down torrents of rain, and che higheſt 
peaks of the mountains were cover'd 
with ſnow. We beheld this ſcene of de- 
ſolation with fear and anxiety. Should 
this, my deareſt Eve, ſaid I, be only the 
firſt effects of the curſe pronoune'd 
igainſt this earth, and Gop continues 
to puniſh, ſhe will be ſtripp'd of the 
ſmall remains of utility and beauty, 
which her degradation has left her: 
ſmall were they in compariſon of the 
delights of Paradiſe; yet they were ſuf. 
ficient to ſoften our toil, and afforded 
us many of the conveniences and bleſ- 
ſings of life; 5 but PE the Diving male 
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dition continues to ſpread deſtruction 


on this earth, how gloomy will be our 


days? What will become of our pro- 
mis'd offspring? Thus we mourn'd our 
melancholy ſituation; but, encourag'd 
by the promiſes of our Gon, we plac'd 
in bim wy Hoh ayer; 4 confidence. We 


endeavour'2 to confote each other, and | 
to drive from our minds every thought 


of murmuring or diſcontent, ; and thank- 


fully ador'd the LoxD, in the midſt of 
the dreary horrors, * heh we were 
W one | 


; p 1 
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We laid up "ſeit. o our winter ſupport 
thoſe fruits that had eſcap d corruption 
and rottenneſs, and, that they might be 
{ill preſery'd, we aryd thein by fire. I 
cover'd our cot anew, and made a 
cloſer fence around, to keep, out the cold 
and the rain. In the mean time our 


| little flock tanguidly wander' d on the 


eminence, gaining a ſcanty ſupport. by 
nipping the tort walk that Rill „ 


or me and there ſprung afreſh; and I, 


for their farther relief, rang d the coun- 
try to ſeek them fodder which I carefully 


preſerv'd, left they ſhould periſh if oy 


1 2. of winter increas 1d. 


Sad 7M flow pals'd' o, our days, while 


| the clouded ſky pour'd forth rain, and 
the bleak winds chill'd us with cold. 


*$ 
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But at length the genial ſun Te-ani- 


mated. the earth, and brighten'd the 
heavens, While gentle winds chas'd the 
moiſt fogs from the ſummits of the 
mountains. Reviving, Nature , ſmil'd 


at the return of youth: the fields were 
again cloth'd in chearful green; i 
numerable flowers, de deck'd the paſtures, 
and. ſeem'd to vie with the ſun in luſ- 8 


tre: the trees again began t to thoot « out 
their buds, and all Nature was full 


of new⸗ born joy. Thus „crown d 


with leaves and flowers, .c: 2 eme amiable 


ſpring, that ;deligh tl tful worning of th e | 


SO xt 


year, 


E 5 


morning. Our fervid * 
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The trees with which Ihad ſurround. 
ed the altar were pre-eminent in beauty, 
Evx ſaw, with inexpreſſible rapture, 
the flowers ſhe had planted on the holy 
ſpot recover their bloom. In vain, my 


children, ſhould I attempt to give you 


an idea of our joyful extaſy. We ran 
to the conſecrated circle, fill'd with de- 
yout gratitude. The fun illumin'd the 
facred ſpot with his pureſt ' radiance. 
Every creature ſeem'd to join in our 
praiſes of the CRRATOR. The flowers 
exhal'd their ſweeteſt odours ; the trees 
extended the ſhade of their bloſſoming 
branches over the holy altar: the wing'd 
inſects that inhabited the render graſs, 
chirp'd forth their joy: while the birds 
on the ſpreading boughs of the trees, 
enliven'd our devotion by their melli- 
fluous harmony. We caſt ourſelves on 
our knees: ters of "gratitude and joy 
burft from dur eyes, fell on che graſſy 
wurf, and mingled with the dew of the 
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towards the LoxD of Nature, towards 
the Gop of Grace and Goodneſs, who 
had mercifully turn'd even the effects 
of his juſt er to our advan- 


ge. 


I now w.began to a a little field 
upon the. hill, I caſt into the fertile 
earth ſome grains which I had preſerv'd 
from the produce of autumn, I even 
enrich'd the land with ſeeds I had ga- 
-ther'd in the diſtant country, Na- 
ture, chance, or reflection, often diſ- 
cover d to me means to facilitate my 
labour. Often, too, ignorance of the 
ſeaſons, and of the proper ſoils for the 
different productions, led me into errors. 
Frequently my tmagination deceiv'd me, 
and I was diſappointed when I had high 
hopes that I had found: the art of con- 


| tracting my labours. I ſhould ſometimes 


have been without reſource, had not 
the gentle ſpirits; who -watch'd over 


| 
\ 
[ 
} 
| 
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if 

it" my ame condeſcended to > enlights 
it en ma : 
il | One 3 as I caſt my eyes to- 
my - wards the altar, I beheld, with awe, 
It"; the flame of the Loxp burning over it. 


The riſing ſun gilded with his beams the 
aſcending ſmoke.” Enraptur'd, J call'd 
to my belov'd ; See, deareſt Eve, I 
cry'd ; ſee the accompliſhment of the 
pxomiſe. Behold, the facred flame is 
come down on our altar. Let us go to 
it immediately. Every labour muſt now 
ceaſe. I will, as the ALMIGHTY hath' 
commanded, kill a young lamb. Haſte, 
my leve, and chuſe the fineſt flowers to 
firew the ſacrifice, '' } took the beſt of 
wy flock: but, my 3 it is im- 
poſſible to give you a deſcription. of 
what felt, when I went to deprive the 
innocent animal of life. A trembling 
ſein d my: hand; I was ſcarce able to 
hold the ſtruggling victim, and never 
could 1 have brought myſelf to give it 
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death; had not my reſolution been ani- 
mated by the'expreſs command of the 
Author of life. The very remembrance 
of its endeayours to 'eſcape gives me 
pain, When I beheld its quivering limbs 
in the laſt moment of its exiſtence, an 

univerſal tremor ſhock my own ; and 
vhen it lay before me, without ſenſe or 
motion, dreadful forebodings invaded 
my troubled foul.” In obedience to the 
Dirks command, 1 laid the bleeding 
lamb on'the altar, and Eve fcatter'd on 
it odoriferous flowers. We then pro- 
ſtrated ourſelves on the earth before it, 
with reverence and fear, and offer'd up, | 
our humble praiſes to the 'Gop or 
Txorn, who had thus ſolemnly veri- 
fy'd his” promifes. An awful ſilence 
reignꝰ d Around us, as if Nature celebrat-' 
ed the preſence of her God, In this 
perfect calm our rayiſh'd ears were 
charm'd with' the minſtrelſy of Heaven. 
The angels that hover'd over us, join'd 
in our devoiit praiſes, The ame foon 
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conſum'd the ſacrifice, and on its extinc+ 
tion, Which was ſudden, an aromatic, 
odour diffus d itſelf een the an 
extended nag. 


A little after this. > 7 268 day of res 
conciliation, I was going, at ſun - ſet, to 


* 


reſt myſelf, after the fatigue of the day, 


near my beloved. I aſcended the hill. 
1 ſought for her in vain in our Cottage. 
L look'd for her, with anxiety, in the 


ſhady bower, At length I found her, pale, | 


and without ſtrength, at the fide of the 


ſpring, and thee, Cain, my firſt born, 


lying on her boſom. The pains of child- 
birth had ſeiz'd her, while ſhe was 
employ'd in her ordinary labours, near 
the brook, She was bedewing thine. 
infant face with tears of joy. At ſight 


of me the cry'd, with a ſmile, . I ſalute 


thee, father of men. The Lex, bath 
aflifted me in the hour of diſtreſs; I have 
brought forth this fon, to whom ] 1 have 


given the name, of Cos, Ot thou dear 
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ea 


vourably regarded the hour of thy birth; 
may all thy days be conſecrated to his 
praiſe | How weak, how helpleſs is he 
that is born of a woman? May' thou, 
dear infant, riſe as a young flower in 
the ſpring! May thy life be a ſweet per- 
fume offer'd up to Heaven |! I then took 
thee, my firſt-born, in my arms. I ſa- 
lute thee, ſaid I to Eve ; I ſalute thee, 
mother of men. The LokD be prais'd, 
who hath aſſiſted thee in thy diſtreſs. I ſa- 
lute thee, Cain, firſt of human beings 


who gave pain to thy mother: firſt of 


| the human race, whoenter'd into life to 
leave it by death. O Gon, contina'd I, 
look down from Thy throne, and regard 
with compaſſion, this Thy feeble crea- 
ture. Shed Thy gracious benediction 


on the morning of his life. It ſhall be 
my delightful taſk to inſtruct his young 


mind: I will ſhew him the miracles of 


Thy grace: I will teach him the won- 


ders of Thy love, Morning andevening 


| 
| 
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his infant lips ſhall be taught to ſound 
forth Thy praiſe. O deareſt Eve, mo- 
ther of men, 1 ery d in the tranſport of 
my heart, a race, without number, ſhall 
flouriſh Around thee. This myrtle was, 
like thee, ſolitary, till the tender fuck- 
ers f. prang from the maternal | root, 
When mild ſpring ſtall cloathe it with 
new verdure, the firſt ſhoots will pro- 
duce others, and, in time, this ſingle 
myrtle ſhall form a little aromatic grove. 
In the ſame manner, (let this proſpect 
conſole thee in thy preſent weakneſs) . 
in the. fame | manner ſhall our offspring 
multiply around this eminence. We 
ſhall, from its ſummit, ſee their peaceful 
dwelling 'S adorn the plain we'ſhall ſee - 
them, if death 40 5 its approach long 
enough to permit us we ſhall ſee 
them lend each other mutual affſtince, 3 
to gain the proviſions, the, conveniences, | 
and the ſweets of life, Often will we. 
deſcend from this hill to viſit our chil- 
dren's children, and under their fertile 
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| ſhades mall we recount the Haren of 
the Lok p, and exhort them to piety and 
gratitude, When they taſte of joy, 
we will ſhare it with them: we will 
ſympathize in their griefs, and give 
them conſolation and advice. From the 
top of this aſcent we ſhall ſee — with 
gratitude and joy we ſhall ſee, a thou- 


ſand altars ſmoke around. Their burnt. 


offerings ſhall envelop us in ſacred 
clouds, through which our fervent 
prayer ſhall aſcend to the great Cxx- 
ATOR, in behalf of the humaft race. 
And when the fotemn day ſhall come, 


when the flame of Heaven ſhall deſcend 
upon the firſt: and moſt holy altar, they 
ſhall aſſemble on this hill, We wilt. 
lead them, to. facrifice, and; in holy 
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Thus, 0 Cain! . ps utter ths 
ſweet effuſions of my heart. I Kü 
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thine infant lips with the moſt tender 
Joy. Thy mother then took thee in her 
enſeebled arms, when, having affiſted 
rer to riſe, 1 led ber to our ur dwelling. f 


© Ftrengeh. and vigour ſoon began to 
animate thy little members. 13 chter 
and gaiety ſparkled in thine eyes, and 
mirth play d on thy cheeks. Already 
wert chou able to run, with thy tender 
feet, on the ſoft graſs, and among the 
flogers: already thy little lips began ta 
liſp. forth thine infant thoughts, when 
Evg brought i into the world MaRALA, 
my ſpouſe. Full of joy you {ipp'd 
about the new-born, kiſs'd hex, and co- 
ver'd her with flowers. Eve, at-le ngth, 
brought forth. thee, O AvzL |! and, 5 


terwards T wikza,,. thy companion, 
With inexprefſible j. joy we beheld your 


innocent pleaſures, Our delight en- 


. creas'd as we ſaw your young minds 


unfold themſelves, and arrive, by little 
and little, at maturity. We employ'd 


—— — — 
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our moſt attentive care to cultivate your 


mental powers, to direct your thoughts 
to worthy objects, that your lives might 
diffuſe the agreeable odour of virtue. 
Thus a variety of flowers, combin'd by 
art, form the fragrant noſegay. While 

you, my children, yet prattled on my 
| knee, or chas'd each other through the 
grove in wanton play, I diſcover'd that 
man, born in fin, needs cultivation 
like the ſtubborn earth, curs'd for bur 
tranſgreſſion; and that vigilance, ad 


watchful care, were neceſſary in the ardu- 


_ ous taſk of forming che mind, 4 To 


tence of the paſſions, to make che po 
ers and noble inclinations of the ſbul 
bring forth their genuine fruits, virtue 


and piety, require all the . art | 


—_- "ou es ad * 


I have now my belov'd children, 
the happineſs to ſee you arriv'd at your 


teach the young idea how to ſhoot,” to 
guide the pliant heart from the turbu- 
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full growth, as the- tender plants are | 
by the hand of time transform'd into 
lofty and wide ſpreading trees. Prais'd 
be the Gop of we for His innu- 


merable mercies ! ador'd forever be His 


name for his unmerited goodneſs | May 
you, my dear offspring, by your filial 
love, humble gratitude, and devout reve- 


rence, continue faithful to Him; and 


may the grace and benediction of the 
MosT dds enn reſt on your 
. 5 r 
8 A here knit d bis recital, A 
nymph united by the ſoft bands of HY- 
MEN, to her favourite ſwain, wanders 


with him in the early dawn. They 


hear the ſweet notes of the nightin- 
gale, while all is ſilence around. Her 
voice ſeems the. echo of their own fond 
thoughts, and through their ſouls is 
diffus'd a tender tranſport. The bird 
ceaſes her melody; but they {till liſten, 
with the ear of expectation turn d. ta- 
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wards the branches from whence ſhe 


chanted her nocturnal ſong. | Thus, 


though our general father ceas'd to 
ſpeak, his children remain'd fix'd in 
mute attention, The different ſcenes 
he had repreſented gave them various 
emotions: ſometimes the guſhing tear 
drop'd from their eyes, at others a live- 
ly joy ſpread itſelf over their features. 


They all return'd their thanks to the 


father of men; Cain render'd his as 
well as the others; but he alone had 
neither ſmil'd nor wept. 
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3 AM having finiſh'd his rela- 


tion, ABEL, again tenderly em- 
brac'd his brother, and they all left the 
bower, each pair taking their way to 
their ſeparate dwellings, while the 
moon's mild rays enlighten'd their 
ſteps. O my ThIRZA, cry'd ABEL to 
his belov'd, preſſing her hand, what 


exquiſite joy diffuſes itſelf through my 


ſoul! my brother i is no longer Med d 
from me, he loves me : this moiſten d 
cheek fpoke bis tenderneſs, while he 
gave me the fraternal embrace. How 
did my heart rejoice in the ſweet effu- 
fion of his return'd affection! leſs de- 
lightful, leſs refrefhing, is the evening 
dew that falls on the parch'd earth, af- 
ter it has been ſcorch'd by the fun's 
burning rays. The furious tempeſt of 


his foul is calm'd, peace and love are re- 


turn'd; they will again take up their a- 
bode in our humble cottages, and give 
new ſweets to every enjoyment. O 
Thou BENEFICENT BEING |! who haſt 
with infinite goodneſs watch'd over our 
parents, when they were the ſole inha- 
bitants of this ſpacious earth, keep far 
from the heart of my belov'd brother, 
every baleful and tormenting paſſion. 
May the ſtorm never return; but may 
tranquility, gratitude and joy, render 
every day 2 like the paſt! 
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tender joy ? Cannot thy heart-felt ſatiſ- 
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. TriRZ4, with delight in her coun» 
tenance, ſaid, Our parents, my love, 
felt not more joy at the return of ſpring, 
after the rigours of the firſt winter, than 
they experienc'd when they ſaw the 


tears of reconciliation' drop from the 


ſoften'd eyes of our brother. - Our af- 
fectionate father, our fond mother, 
ſeem'd in their tranſport, to have reco- 
ver all the gaiety of youth, and erery 
thing around us ſmil'd with new joy. 
Thus did this amiable and virtuous 
pair expreſs the ſweet IO that 

fill'd their hearts. . | 


a Cam 8 eue, 3 | 
that his brow ſtill wore the gloom. of 
diſcontent, preſs'd his hand to her lips, 


and, in a ſoft and tender accent, ſaid, 


Why my love, doſt thou ſeem ſo cold, ſo 
inſenſible, in the mĩdſt of ſuch happineſs? 
Is the calm that is reſtor'd to thy ſoul 
incapable of enlivening thine eyes with 
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action render thy countenance ſerene ? 
I ſhould fear the cloud of grief, that has 
ſo long darken'd thy days, had render'd 


tee unable to taſte of Joy, had I not 


beheld, beheld with ecſtatic delight, 
content and- tranſport animate thine 
eyes, when thou gaveſt our brother the 
fraternal embrace. O my belov'd! the 
ErERNAL from His throne on high, 
and the benevolent angels who ſurround 
us, ſaw, with approbation, the ſoft ſen- 
ſations that then fill'd thine heart. Suf- 
fer me, my deareſt ſpouſe, to preſs thee 
to my boſom ; let my fondneſs again 
light up joy in thy countenance ; may ſt 
thou loſe all thy cares in this ſweet em- 
brace. Wks 


. Cain reſiſted not the tender careſſes 
of his ſpouſe : but reply'd, Your joy, 
your exceſſive joy gives me offence, 
Ves, I am diſpleas' d: Does not your 
tranſport ſay, Cain is corre&ed ! he 
was before a man vicious and wicked — 
| F 
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he hated his brother? I was not wick- 


ed—Whence arcfe ſo ſtrange an idea? 
Muſt I hate my brother, becauſe I was 
not always, weeping over him, or perſe- 
cuting him with my embraces ? —I ne- 
ver hated my brother—No, never, 1 
ſaw indeed with pain, that he, by his 


ſoftneſs and effeminacy, ſtole from me 
the affection of ADaM and EvE— 
Could I be inſenſible of this? But MA- 


HAL A, it is not without cauſe, that 
ſorrow bangs on my brow. What im- 
prudence in our father to recount to us 
the hiſtory of his ſhameful fall, and all 
the diſaſters of which he and Eve are 
the cauſe ! What need was there for us 
to know, and be fo often told, that it 
was their fault that loſt us all the de- 
lights of Paradiſe, and render'd us un- 
happy ? Were we ignorant of this, our 
miſeries would be more ſupportable, and 
we ſhould not deplore the want of en- 
joyments of which we could then have 
no idea, 115 
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ManarLa ſtifled in her heart remon+ 
ſtrances and complaints, and carefully 
Nad her huſband's eyes, to ſee if ſhe 
might venture a reply. Then mildly 
anſwer d, Suffer me, I conjure thee, 
my beloved, to weep; for I cannot re- 
| ſtrain my tears. Suffer me to implore 
thee for thyſelf. I beſeech thee to drive 
far from thee this gloomy melancholy, 
that is again beginning to over-cloud 
thy ſoul. Thou canſt, I know, my 
love, thou canſt diſperſe it, and reſtore 
to thy heart peace and ſerenity. Let 
not thy. troubled imagination always 
preſent to thy view ſubjects of miſery 
and grief, where thou oughteſt to be- 
hold divine benignity and grace. O 
Cain.! why ſhould we blame our af- 
fectionate parents, for relating to us 
the wonders Gop has done for fallen 
man! They would excite in our ſouls 
a lively gratitude and firm confidence. 
They are keenly ſenſible of every thing 
that can be a ſubje& of pain and grief 
6 * 2 
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to us, and tis barbarity to reproach 
them with our miſery. Riſe, my love, 

I entreat thee, riſe ſuperior to the vexa- 
tions that would again intrude them- 
ſelves into thine heart, and obſcure our 
days with gloomy ſadneſs. She ſaid 

no more, but gave her huſband a ten- 
der glance, while her eyes ſwam in 


The ſmile of affection now temper'd 
the auſterity of CAlx's countenance; 
and he reply'd, as he embrac'd MA- 
HALA, I will, my dear, ſurmount the 
vexations that would gain an empire 
over me. I will not obſcure thy days or 
mine with unavailing forrow. © 


 ANAMELECH, one of the inferior 
fpirits of Hell, had obſerv'd the beha- 
viour and diſcourſe of Cain, He had 
ſeen with malicious joy, the ſigns of 
envy and wrath in his ruffled features. 
This malignant dæmon though of the 
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loweſt order among the rebel angels, 
did not yield in pride and ambition, to 
SATAN, the archapeſtate. Often, while 
in Hell, heretir'd from his companions, 
whom he deſpis'd: often he remain'd- 
in ſolitude among the infected rivers of 
ſulphur, that flow'd thre' the burning 
land; or ſtray'd alone on the enormous 
rocks, whoſe ſummits were hid in ſtormy 
clouds. There, in ſecret, he repin'd at 
his ignoble indolence, while the blue 
flames, reflected from the tops of the 
mountains, caſt an obſcure and horrid 
light on the path made by his wander- 
ing feet. But when Hell, with tumultu- 


ous roar, celebrated the praiſes and tri= 


umphs of her king, who, on his return 
from the terreſtrial ' globe, elate with 
pride, recounted how he had ſeduc'd our 
general anceſtors, and boaſted his hav- 
ing forc'd the ETERNAL to pronounce 
_ againſt them the decree of death and 
wretchedneſs, then the black venom of 
Envy ſwell'd the rancorous breaſt of 
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ANAMELECH: Muſt Sar an, he ery'd 
to himſelf, though accurs'd, enjoy in 
Hell triumphs and praiſe, while I, un- 
noticed, rove in. obſcurity, through the 
dark corners of theſe gloomy: regions, 
or am-confounded; among the vile croud, 
who, with ſervileſhauts, aggrandiſe him 
and hail. him victor? No, I feel my- 
willaſtoniſh my compDers: 1 will foree 
Hell's kerce monggch: ta pronounce m 
proſpect of riſing to diſtinguiſh'd great - 
neſs among the infernals, he meditatedi 
baleful projects, and nouriſhd in ſpli- 
tude inveterate hatred ta the human 
race. His black mind farmed various 
ſchemes for their deſtruction, ande hia 
horrid, deſigns ſucc oeded but ton well. 
The: miſeries of ADAM's offspring ren- 
dered the name of this vile dæmon great 
among the diabolical powers of the fiery 
deep · He it was: who, after a fuccels 
fion of ages, incited a cruel king to 
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maſſaere the infants of Bethlehem. He 
ſaw with a malignant ſmile, men, bar- 
barous as the out-caſts of Heaven, diſ- 
play a. ſavage rage againſt thoſe inno- 
cents. He receiv'd an horrid pleaſure, 
| while he beheld their little limbs daſh'd 
againſt the ſtones, which their ſpouting 
veins ſtain'd with blood. He was de- 
kghted to ſee them ſtabb'd and diſmem- 
der'd in the arms of their diſtracted: mo- 
thers. He hover 'd, with cruel ſatisfac- 
tion over that unfortunate city, The 
cries of theſe tender victims were, to 
him, agreeable melody. He fed, with 
eager joy, on the heart-rending-com- 
plaints of their inconſolable mothers. 
The mangled limbs of infants, trampled 
under the feet of their ſavage murderers, 
was to him a pleaſing ſight; and he felt 
an helliſh tranſport, when he beheld . 
their fond parents proſtrate on the earth, 

in all the bitterneſs of anguiſn, tearing 
their hair, and beating their breaſts, 

F 4 | 


— — 
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diſtain'd with the blood of their guilleſ 
| n 4 


This refentleſs kend, hingt in his 
gloomy breaſt the actions of Hell's fell 
monarch, diſdain'd ignoble ſloth, I will 
aſcend, ſaid he; I will aſcend to earth. 
Pil know the import of the ſentence 
Man ſhall die. I will accelerate his 
doom—1 will kill. He then, with haſty 
ſtride paſs'd through the gate of Hell. 
He mark'd and trod the footſteps the 
archſiand had trac'd through ancient 
Night, and. the tumultuous empire of 
Chaos. Thus a brigantine, 'equipp'd 
for theft, ſteers with full fail, through | 
the immenſe ſea, and, ſtopping on the 
coaſt of Heſperia, ſuprizes the tranquil | 
inhabitants of ſome peaceful Village ; 
ſeizes the active youth, while fathers, 
lable wives, ne on the ſhore, pur- 
ſuing, with their weeping eyes, the ra- 


= — 
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vain who, with out-ſpread falls, 
| foon ene from ſight, 5 


| The detaſtable Ame long 
flew, with rapidity, thro? the gloomy 
empire of Night, till at length he per- 


ceiv'd a faint light on the frontiers of 


the created univerſe, As a malefaQtor 
meditating ſome. horrid murder in the 
ſhade and ſilence of the night, pro- 
ceeds to execute his bloody purpoſe, 
through the gloom towards the city, 
and finds it on all ſides illuminated, is 
ſtruck with fear, and would gladly hide 
himſelf from every eye; thus the impure 
ſpirit was agitated with terror, while 
he travers d the immenſe ſphere which 
ſurrounded the earth. On his arrival 
on this globe, his piercing eye ſoon diſ- 
cover'd the abode of man, and he alight- 
ed in the ſhady grove. 


Here then, ſaid he, dwells man, 
Heaven's new favourite, This earth is 
F 5 | 
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urs'd, and far unlike. the ſmiling garden 
_ he firſt was plac'd. Delightful 
ſpot! now guarded by the flaming ſword; 
for I beheld it while. I hover'd ver the 
earth: This they have laſt; but what is 
left them is not Hell. Perhaps, by plain- 
tive ſupplications they have ſcſten'd 
theangeref their Gon: For did not Hell 
il follow me from place to place: 
Aich I not bear within myſelf an Hell, 
Emight, for ought I ſee, be happy here; 
but poſſibly their groſſer bodies may be 
ſubject to pains, to griefs unknown to 
ethereal” ſubſtances, Ah] I ſee ſome 
of the heavenly hoſt plac'd as guardi- 
ans over man, though under male- 
diction. F muft elude their care, eſcape 
their attention, or all my deſigns will 
be render*$abortive, and I ſhalł become 
the ſport, rather than the admiration of 
SATAN, and the fycophants who ſur- 
round his throne. Yonder is the fa- 
mily of ſinners: but 1 ſee no ſigns of 
9 their evils 7 Fps e, commence 
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not till death. 1'1] know. If their hearts 
are open to ſeduction, I will, by my 
wiles, engage them in new erimes that 
may accelerate their puniſhment, SA- 
TAN ſucceeded, by an eaſy artifice, with 
the chiefs of this family, while: they 
were yet perfect. Now they are degra- 
ded by fin, and the curſe of their Gon, 
can it be harder to ſubvert them? 
No, I ſhall induce them to commit 

actions ſo black, that their heavenly 

guardians ſhall quit the earth with hor- 
ror, and he who created them ſhall, by 
his thunder, exterminate the ungrate- 
ful race, or precipitate them into the 
burning lake; then, on our ſcorching 
banks, we ſhall taſte of joy ; ſhall tri- 
umph, while we behold: theſe; worthy 
inhabitants of this new world rolling 
in flames of ſulphur, curſing; their exiſt- 
ence and their ALMI RTW MARK RR. 
Ah I ſee one of them bears on his 
brow the marks of ſullen diſcontent. 
He has a ferocity in his looks that gives 
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me hopes. My firſt effort ſhall be on 
him. His companion weeps—I will 
n TR of her tears. 


T Us eee foirit, 8 
human fight, fallow'd Cain and his 4 
ſpouſe, meditating ſeduction and mur- 
der. When they were retir'd to their 
dwelling, the impure demon repeated 
after them, in malicious mockery : 
Riſe ſuperior to the vexations that in- 
trude themſelves into thine heart ! Drive 
far from thee theſe-clouds of melancholy, 
that would obſcure thy days! Then 
quitting irony to give utterance. to the 
- infernal malice by which he was agi- 
tated, No, . ſaid he, what is good ſhall 
never take root in thine ungrateful 
beart: I will deſtrey it. Thoſe clouds 
of melancholy thou wouldſt diſperſe, 
ſhall be re- aſſembled over thy head, 
thick and black as thoſe which Ch 
with. eternal darkneſs, the ſummits of 
the infernal mountains. My taſk wil 
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be no hard one. Thou thyſelf laboureſt 
to aſſemble them. I have only to affiſt 
thee: it will be to me a pleaſing taſk 
to ſecond thine own efforts. Yes, I 
will accumulate them on thy brow: de- 
ſolation and miſery, yet unknown to the 
human race, ſhall find entrance among 
mortals : thy days ſhall be fill'd with 
horror and darkneſs, and theſe darlings 
of heaven ſhall taſte the cup of wrath 
pour d forth for angels. | 


Chearful dawn again began to gild 
che horizon, inſpiring ſongs and gaiety, 
when Cam, with his nflruments of 
huſbandry, was going to the field. ABEL. 
had already given him the ſalute of the 
morning, "and was conducting his flocks 
to paſtures, Rill moiſt with the dew of 
thenight. MAnALA and TIzA were 
advancing hand- in- -hand, towards the 
| garden which Mürroühdel the altar. 

They ſtopt to ſalute their brothers, 
when Ex came to them from her ca- 
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bin, with geſtures of deſperation.ä— Botn 
were ſeiz d with inquietude and con- 
cern, and approaching her, cry'd out, 
with emotion, O my mother! Vou 
weep. Why weep you? Eve, at this 
queſtion, redoubled her tears, then en- 
deavouring to ſtiſle her grief, ſhe, giv- 
ing them a look of affection, ſaid, while 
her words were interrupted by ſighs, 
Alas! my children, have you not heard 
dreadful groans come from our dwel- 
ling? The ſharpeſt pains this night have 
ſeia d your father, and he now ſtruggles 
with ſome diſeaſe that ſeems to pene- 
trate even to his bones. He endeavours 
to conceal his anguiſh, He would pre- 
vent the ſighs that eſcape from my heart. 
He ſuppreſſes his complaints, and ſtrives 
to conſole me, But O my children 
the moſt poignant grief has taken poſ- | 
ſeſſion of my ſoul, and my tortur'd heart 
refuſes all, conſolation. When he re- 
poſes. in moſt tranquility, he ſeems loft 
„ an inſtant after he groans 


% 
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with, agony: a cold ſweat covers his 
burſt in a torrent, from his eyes. O my 
dear children] dreadful. apprehenſions 
oppreſs my heart. Support me, my 
_ daughters, ſupport your unhappy mo- 
ther, ſinking under the weight of af - 
fiction, Let us, goto your father, Eve, 
followid by her lamenting children, re- 
turn'd to her ſpouſe, weeping, and 
leaning, on the ſhoulder of MAHALA. 


Fill'd with ſorrow, they ſurrounded 
the bed of the ſick, ADAM then lay 
tranquil, His countenance and geſtures 
diſcover'd, that, in ſpightof ſuffering and. 
pain, his ſoul was maſter of itſelf. He 
caſt on his afflicted children a look of 
parental tenderneſs. He even gave them 
a ſmile of affection, and ſaid, The hand 
of the ALMIGHTY, my beloved off- 
ſpring, is on me. My intrails are torn 
with anguiſh: but, prais'd be the Loan, 
wha: regulates:all by unerring wiſdom ! 
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perhaps he has ordain'd theſe pains to. 
unlooſe the bands that unite my ſoul to 
this frail body. If it is now to return 
to the duſt of which it is form'd, I ſub- 
mit. I adore the diſpenſations of my 
MAkknx, and wait with reſignation 
and love, the fatal hour. I will praiſe 
Thee, the SovEREIGN oT LIrE AnD 
DEzxTH, till this union is diſſolvd: 
my ſoul ſhall then, deliver d from its veſ- 
ture of earth, offer Thee more eleva- 
ted praiſe. O Gop oF CoxsoLATION! 
deign to be my ſupport. Teach me to 
endure, with patience, my preſent pain, 
in firm hope of future happineſs. But 
above all, forſake me not, O my MA- 
KER! forſake not an expiring ſinner in 
the diſtreſsful hour of death! Abandon 
me not, when my foul is diſmay'd by 
. e GR of nature! 


Henbes caſt his een on our * 
ant mother, who was weeping at his 
ide, And thou Eve, ſaid he, vun | 
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1 love as myſelf, and you, my dear chil- 
dren, add not to my griefs by your 
ſorrow and tears. How cruelly does 
your affliction diſtreſs me] Ceaſe, my 
belov'd, ceaſe theſe ſighs, and theſe la- 
mentations. Perhaps the Lox» may 
remove theſe terrors of his hand, and 
death may yet be at a diſtance. Per- 
haps I may again, even on earth, taſte 
joy and gladneſs, I wait the good 
pleaſure of my'Gop, and refign myſelf 
to his will. Do you alſo, my dear 
children, and you my tender ſpouſe, 
acquieſce, with ſubmiſſion and devout 
gratitude,” in the divine appointments. 
Aecuſtom yourſelves before hand to re- 
flect with holy reſignation, on the in- 
ſtant when it ſhall pleaſe the ALM IR- 
TY to ſtrip off this garment of earth, 
and take me from you. The father of 
mankind ceas'd to ſpeak. Sharp pangs 
again ſeiz d him, and che Rama ut= 
ter G _ e 8 
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When his agonies were abated, he 
regarded all about him with ſilent at- 
tention; but his looks were more parti- 
cularly fix d on Eve, who ſeem'd over- 
whelm' d by her deep diſtreſs: her ſor- 
rows augmented thoſe of her huſband, 
and, to conſole her, he again reſum'd his 
diſoqurſo: Alas! ſaid he, the death ex- 
gerianc d by the fi ſinner, will doubt 
lefs, haue ſomething frightſul in it, to 
theſe who. ſhall, behold it: but it will 
be more terrible Gill. ta him whe hall 
be the victim. May that merciful 
Gon, who has never ahandon'd us in 

our diſtreſs, ſuccour ma in that dread-. 
ful hour! He will da it — his paſt mar- 
cies are pledges that be Will. As far 
vou my children added he, go leave 
mo reſign me to the will of the LoR D. 
ray for me with fervor. This dread- 
ful eriſis may perhaps end in a ſweet: 
| Deep, that may reſtore: vigour ne en- 


\ feebled members. 
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AAM was ſilent. His children 
Roop'd to kiſs his trembling hand. Yes, 
my father, they cry'd, we will proſtrate 
ourſelves before the Log D. We will 
ſupplicate, that ſweet repoſe may repair 
thy ſtrength exhauſted: by ſuffering. 
may our prayer be accepted} may the 
Lonp remove from thee theſe K 

which thou rn 


Win hearts neee with grief, * 
left the cottage. Ex only remain'd, 
Lwould/ Wep, ſaid Ap ane; addrefing 
himſelf to his wife, who ſat near his bed, 
ſuſfus & in tears. Why, my beloved, 
doſiÞ thou give way to thy grief? thy 
 tendernols, by increaſing my pain, may 
chaſe repoſe far from, mo. At length 
he vrrapt his face in the ſins which c- 
ver him te condeal from his com- 
panion the diſtreſs and inquietude of 
his mind Is this, ſaid he to himſelf, 
—is this that hour ſo full of horror? I 
fear it is. Great Gop, how terrible } 
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— Abandon me not, O my Maxer | 
forſake not, in the laſt agony, an ex- 
piring finner. How ſweet would be my 
conſolations, even in death, if theſe 
ſufferings, theſe fears, would exempt 
my unhappy offspring from the conſe-- 
quences of the curſe. pronounc'd on 
them for my ſin!— But no the ſame: 
horrors will terrify, the. ſame veil of 
darkneſs will extend over all born of 
woman. From a trunk emyoiſon'd/ by 
fin, what can be produc'd but ſin- 
ners? —· ſinners ſubject to death 1 
have kill'd all my poſterity. All, like 
me, muſt be torn from thoſe they love 
from thoſe whoſe tenderneſs ſoftenꝰd 
and endear d life, and gave it all its de- 
lights. O Ev! O ſpouſe, tender and 
dear! what anguiſh: will rend thine 
heart! What tears wilt thou ſhed over 
my ſenſeleſs duſt | Frightful proſpect! 
Win not my inanimate; clay tremble, ' 
when, the orphan left without ſupport, 
ſhall lament the loſs of its father, ſnatch'd.. 
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away by death inthe midſt of his courſe? 
Or when decrepid parents ſhall be 
depriv'd of their ſons, who were the 
comfort and ſupport of their declining 
age, when ſiſters ſhall water, with their 
tears, the dead bodies of their brothers: 
the wife that of the huſband: the 
lover that of the object belov'd. Spare 
then my memory, O my Children 
Curſe not my peaceful duſt. It is juſt 
that the weight of the curſe ſhould fall 
on the laſt hour; the hour that tears 
us from this life of ſin. Death, when 
he divides the ſoul from its covering of 
clay, will alſo draw it from a ſtate of 
malediction. If, notwithſtanding the 
little power its degradation has left it, 
it has ſtruggled againſt vice, and endea 
vour'd to raiſe itſelf to virtue, it ſhall 
enjoy never ending happineſs in the re- 
gions of immortality, Ye ought not 
then, O my offspring ! to. execrate my 
aſhes, | Our abode on earth is not pro- 
perly life: *tis but the dawn of life: a 
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froubleſonte: dream. Oppreſs me not 
chen, ye mountains of grief! Tis by 
dying I ſhall revive. I wait for that in- 
ſtant, firmly relying on the mercies of 
my'Gop! Such were the thoughts of 
ADAM, when a profound _ over- 
power'd his ſen ſes. | 


Eve ta drown'd in PR by the 
bed of her fleeping huſband, and, in a 
low voice, fearing to diſturb his re- 
poſe, vented the anguiſh of her heart, 
What evils do I experience? ſaid the. 
O curſe, the conſequence of fin! let 
thy burthen reſt on me; I was the firſt 
ſinner. Let a double weight of woe 
fall on my wretched head. It is juſt, 
J was the firſt offender. Ah! tis al- 
ready on me. All the griefs, all the 
diſtreſſes of my huſband, of my unhappy 
offspring, flow from me. Their pains, 
their ſorrows are ſo many gnawing 
worms that prey on me. O my ſpouſe! 
if thou dieſt— How I tremble at 
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the idea! a general ſhivering ſeizes 
me; the cold ſweat trickles down my 
face, Can the horrors of death be more 
dreadful? If thou art going to die 
for my fault, O Apam! If theſe a- 
gonies are to unlooſe the bands of life! 
hate me not. Add not, to my inſup- 
portable miſeries, thine anger. And ye 
my children, curſe not your unhappy 
mother. Guilty as I am, I deſerve 
your pity, Ye upbraid me not, tis 
true, but alas! every ſigh, every tear 
awakens my. keen remorſe, and is to 
me a cutting reproach, O Gop Al- 
MIGHTY lend an ear to my plain- 
tive ſupplications, and remove his ſuf- 
ferings: or, if they are the forerunners 
of death; if his body muſt now return 
to the duſt, terrifying thought] ſeparate 
us not: let me die with him. Suffer my 
ſoul to retire firſt, that I may not be- 
hold his laſt pangs. I was the firſt ſin- 
ner. Eys ceas'd to ſpeak, and remain'd 
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inconſolable weeping by the fide of her 


| huſband. » 


. Cain, in ſpight of the roughneſs of 
his temper, had ſhed tears at the groans 


and diſcourſe of his father. He went 


into the fields when he left the cottage, 
and thus expreſs'd his concern: I could 
not help weeping when I was near the 
bed of my father: yet I hope he will not 


die. Gop grant that this good parent, 
whon I love, may not die. Ves, I could 
not help weeping: but yet I am not 
drown'd in ſorrow, like my brother. 
Before I ſhed tears on all occaſions, I 


muſt loſe my natural firmneſs, and be- 


come like him, ſoft and effeminate. 


Will they till ſay that J am of a ſavage 


diſpoſition ? at leaſt they'll imagine that 

ABEL loves ADAM' better than I, be- 
cauſe I cannot weep like him. I love 
my father: he is as dear to me as to my 
brother: but I cannot command my 


tears to . | * 
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ABEL, penetrated with ſorrow, went 
into his paſtures. He proſtrated him - 
ſelf on the earth; he bent his head on 
the graſs, which he moiſten'd with his 
tears, and addreſs'd this . "Ow 
ALMIGHTY. + _ 


With the moſt ad humility, 1 
would praiſe Thee, O my Gop! Thou 
eonducteſt the affairs of mortals with un- 

erring wiſdom, and infinite goodneſs, 

Though depreſs'd by grief, I dare pre- 
| ſame to offer up to Thee my ſupplica- 
tions; for Thou haſt permitted the 
ſinner to implore Thy mercy. Thine 
unmerited goodneis has allow'd us this 
ſweet conſolation, in the midſt of the 
evils which ſurround us. I ought not, 
do not hope, that Thou wilt change 
the purpoſes of Thy wiſdom; in co 
pliance with the deſires of a plaintive 
worm. Thy ways, O GraActovs.Gopf 
are wiſe and good. To Thy will I 


reſign myMf, ene only for 


* 
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ſtrength to ſuffer, and for conſolatidn 


CEMT Gop! Thou knoweft the 
defſires, the ardent wiſhes of my foul. 
If theſe defires, if theſe wiſhes are not 


contrary to the deſigns of Thine infinite 
wiſdom, reſtore us our common parent; 
+—reftore! wi our affli Sed mother, the 
huſband for whom ſhe fupplicates Thee: 
—reftore her him in whom her Ife is 
bound: up, and whoſe toſs would render 


| her-wretched—reſtore'to'us his ſofrow- 


ing children, a father tenderly belov'd. 
Deer, O GOD Mereiful and Gra- 


ciousl defer, if it be Thy will, his 


death to a more diſtant period. Speak, 
O'God! and it is done: command, 
and it is aecompliſh'd. At Thy nod 
dur evils will difappear, and joy and 
gladneſs, thankſgivings and praiſe, will 

yeſoundifrom the humble habitations of 

Honars. Permit him who gave us Hife, 


tolremain yet longer with us. Spare 


dim, that he 7 Rill declare to us 
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Thine infinite bounties, and teach our 
infant children to liſp forth Thy praiſe. 
But if Thine unerring wiſdom has ap- 
pointed this the time of his diſſolution; 
be not offended, O my MAkERI with 
this exceſs of our grief. Pardon the 
diſorder of my words. If he muſt now 
die, lend him, O Gop of compaſſion! 
— lend him Thine aſſiſtance in the 
terrible hour of death, and mereifully 
forgive our cries; and groans. Moderate 
by Thy divins conſolations, our afſlic- 
tion, that we may not offend Thee © by 
our Wir. 


Such was the prayer of Aver., He 
was ſtill proſtrate on the earth, from 
which he Was rous'd by a diftant ſound, 
Sweet odours were wafted around, and 
before him ſtood a guardian an gel, re- 
ſplendent in beauty. On his ſerene 
brow he wore a coronet of roſes, and 
His fnibe was gracibus 25 the opening 
day. He e with a voice mild as che 
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breath of the zephyrs, The Lonp hath 


lent a gracious ear, O ABEL! to the 
voice of thy ſupplications. He hath 
granted thee the deſires of thine heart. 

He hath commanded me to aſſume a 
body, and to bring thee conſolation and 
ſuccour. The ErzRxxAx, who inceſ- 
ſantly watches over his creatures; who 
regards with an eye of beneficence the 


crawling inſect, as well as the archan- 


gel array d in glory, hath order'd this 
earth to produce, in its boſom, falutary 


remedies for the diſeaſes of its —_ 


bitants, whoſe bodies, by the fall, 


expos'd to pain and fickneſs, vhich 
ſhall by degrees lead them to death and 
to corruption, the ſad conſequences. of 


having diſobey'd their Mak ER. Friend, 


take theſe plants, and theſe. flowers ; 
they are ſpecifics to reſtore health to 
thy father: boil them in the cleat water 


of the fountain; e e S 
whole. 


T3 
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The angel, having, given him the ſa- 


lutary herbs, diſappear d. Struck with 
inexprefnble aftoniſhment, he remainꝰd 


ſome time immoveable; then breath d 
the devout gratitude of his ſoul, in this 
ſhort . What ; am I, O Go 


„ 


graciouſly regard » my FREY I am but 
ſinful duſt and aſhes. I would praiſe 
Thee, O my Gov! but Thy bounties 
exceed all praiſe, The triumphantarch- 
angel cannot ſufficiently exalt Thy 
name, yet thou haſt deign'd to accept 
the e of 2 worm. l 


His W joy leut bim wings. He 
ran to his cottage, and with eager im- 
patience, prepar d the oJoriferous dilu- 
tion, This perform'd, he flew to his 
father. Eve was ſtill bath'd in tears, 
and her daughters fat penſive by her 
ſide. They law with ſurprize his ea- 
gerneſs, the joy which ſparkled in his 
eyes, and the ſmile which fat o on his 
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Ups. Dry up your tears, my 7 belov'd, 
faic ke, as he enter d. "Weep no more, 
o my mother? the Lo R D hath heard 
our prayers, he hath ſent us fu uccour,. 
An angel hath appear'd to me in the 
paſtures. He hath given me Aromatic 
herbs and flowers, gather d by Bis ce 
leftial band. Bol theſe, aid he, 

clear water, and reſtore health to "ay | 
father. They heard his words. with 
aftonifhment, and render'd thanks to 


the Lon p, with gratitude and humble 


confidence. The fick drank the Healin; ing. 
draught, and ſoon experienc'd its ſalu- 


tary effects. ADAM now rais'd himſelf 
on his bed, ant with ardent piety offer'd 
uphis adorations; then taking the Rand 
of Arr, he preſs'd it to his cheex, and 
wetted it with tears of joy, ſaying, 0 
my fon ! Vleſſed'be thou ! thou, 8 
Gon hath fent me ſuecour: thou, whoBk. 
virtue pleaſeth the LoR D: thou, whoſe 
prayer he accepts, and hath youchſfaf& 


waufwer. 1 Ara bleſs __ my ſon. 
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my beloved fan! ER and her daugh- 
ters then embrac'd 2 > 
Lonp had ſeat them ſucoaur. by 3 
Cann at this inns; 3 the 
dwelling of his father. While in the 
held, he had been tormented with care 
and anxiety: I will return, ſaid he to 
himſelf; 1 will return to my father: 
perhaps he needs my aſſiſtance.— Per- 
haps he is already dead, and I have not 
receiv'd. a laſt blefling from his lips. 


I will haſten nenn _ 
ther. 


127 


on his entering, he ſaw, with amaze- 
ment their joy. He heard Ap AN bleſs 
his brother. MAHALA, his wife, ran 
to him, and embracing him, faid, The 
 Lorp, my belov'd, hath ſent us ſuccour 
by the hand of ABEL. Cain approach'd 
the bed of ADan, and, kiffing his hand, 
laid, 1 ſalute thee, O my father! Prais'd 
be Gon, who reſtores thee to our tears; 
G wa 
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but, O my father, have you no bleſſing 
for me you have blefs'd my brother, 
by whom the Lonp ſent you help: 
bleſs me alſo——me, your firſt-born. 
Avan,'giving him a took of affection, 
and preffing his hand between both bis, 
ſuid, I give thee my vleffing, O Cain! 
Be bleſs'd of G o Þ, O my firſt-born ! 
May the favour of the Lok B reſt al- 
ways on thee! May thine heart enjoy 
tranquility and peace,; and thy ſoul un- 
intorrupted repoſe 'CAiN' then em- 
brac'd his brother. How could he avoid 
KF embrac'd hin. n 


2 at 


81 Kis gliders dart: 1 but 


it ras to retire into the gloomy receſles 
'of a'thick grove, where, opprels'd with 
melancholy, he repeated after Aan, 
Peace and tranquility - —an uninter- 
_rupted repoſe—How | can'T enjoy this 
nate —Where all I find this 
repoſe ? as 1 net fore'd to peti- 
tion tor: a "dlefling, while his affection 
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made him, unaſk'd, pour forth his ſoul 
in bleſſings on my happy brother? He 


has allow'd me my rank of firſt· born: 2 


What ee to me is this ſupe- 
riority ?- Miſery: is my inheritance; 
diſdain my portion. It is by the hand 
of ABEL, the Lord hath reſter'd health 
to our father. I am rejected. The 
bright meſſengers of Heaven appear 
not to me: they paſs me with con- 
tempt: they honour me not with their 
regards. While 1 ſpend my ſtrength 
in the labours, of the field: while the 
ſweat drops from my face, embrown'd 
by the ſcorching ſun, the angels hold 
converſe with him, whoſe delicate hands 
are unſoil'd by labour; who lies idle 
near his flocks, or, with unmanly ſoft- 
neſs is ſhedding tears, becauſe the ſhin- 
ing dew glitters on the graſs and herb- 
age, or the ſetting ſun tinges the clouds 
with purple. Happy favourite! All 
nature ſmiles on thee. I only feel the 


curſe! I only eat my bread by the 
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ſweat of my brow. The whole weight 
of the divine malediction falls on my 
kw — ae 
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azure mountains, and reflected on the 


clouds 4 glowing red, when An.] 


ſaid to his wife, I will, my beloved, 
Defore the day is clos'd, render thanks 


to Gon, who hath. reſtor'd my health. 
He left his bed, full of Grength and 
_ ee, e 


gs. a Thodwparting fun diffus'd a 
mild light over the fields: ADan'caſt 
himſelf on dis han- added. with . 
Here hon: 4. gail de, with ratet 


— N — before 


7 
7 
- 


FuE Dzatru 08 ABT. 1g1 


Thy face, (penetrated with à lively 
ſenſe of Thine infinite goodnefs, Je 
agonizing pangs } whay are become df 
you Þ ye piero d my bones, ye ſeoreh'd 
my vitals; yet, in the midſt ef anguifh, 
my ſoul leſt not her hope; the plac'd 
her eonfidence in God, and was not 
diſappointed. The Alurehrv lent a 
gracious ear to the groans and cries of 

a ſinner, He regarded the voiee of a 
worm. Health return'd : Pain and ſor- 
row were no more. Death ſhall not 
yet triumph over my duſt: I ſhall til 
praiſe my Mare, in this habitation 
of elay, this houſe of corruption. I 
will praiſe Thee, O my Gop? 1 will 
praiſe Thee, from the early dawn to the 
riſing of the evening ſtar. While my 
ſoul is confin'd in this body of earth, 
but it will praiſe: thee in more exalted 
ſtrains, hen diſengaged from this ob- 
ſtructing duſt, it ſhall riſe triumphant 
and refin'd ; it ſhall then behold Thee 
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in all the luſtre of 
nce. O ye angels, re- 
| caſt your eyes on 
— of ſinners, this abode of 
death. The earth, hook: from its ſonn- 
datipns, when it became defiPd by fin, 
and its ALMIGHTY; MAKER: turn'd 
from it his zegarde. Vet, on this earth, 
He now diſplays the. wonders. of his 
lovs. Attune yqur golden harps to his 
praiſe. Exalt his name in ſeraphic 
ſtrains, While man, weak man, can 
only liſp his rapture. I ſalute thee, O 
iun ! IIaluts thy retireing heams. When 
thy morning; rays enligbten d. theſe 
Relds, 1-groangd, oppreſs d by pain: 
when (they illumin d my dwelling, I 
ſaluted! them with my ſighs: ere they 
have Sven mukke th: Ld n 
Lies, r 1 
ſalute you, e lofty mountains, and ye 
Hills, ſcatter'd over the plain; mint eyes 
mall till behold, reſtected from your 
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ſummits, the glowing brightneſs of the 
riſing and the ſetting ſun. I ſalute you, 
O ye birds, who chant the praiſes of 
the ETERNAL! your ſongs ſhall ſtill 
recreate mine ear. Ye limpid ſtreams, 


I ſhall again repoſe my weary limbs on 
your flowery banks; again be lull'd 
to reſt by your ſoft murmurs; and ye 
groves, | ye bowers, ye woods, I ſhall 
fill walk under your refreſhing ſhades ; 
ye ſhall again ſhield me from the ſun's 
too ardent ray, when; rapt in profound 
meditation, 1 ſhall wander in your 
fragtant retreats. I ſalute thee; O na- 
ture entire; but I worſhip and adore 
only nature s Gov, who ſupported my 
— eme Wanne to crumble i into 
ak. 5 * PEG EIT, 1243-13 3463 1 


el gil. W. NS Ano 


ne kafRer of fte thus prays the 
Long Wulle the whole creation ap- 
pear'd attentwe to his prayer, and 
ſeem'd to felicitate his return to life. 
The glorious erb ef day darted on 
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wafted on their ambroſial wings the 
aromatic perfumes of the groves and 
gardens, as if charg'd by the flowers 
to exhale their ſweets to him. The 
feather'd inhabitants of the woads ſa- 
luted him with their ſaften notes, as 
ee ee . 


| | Gay "ey as — Nene the 
Sack, while An Ah was yet on his 
knees, They ſaw, with delight, their 
father reſtor d to health. The prayer 
ended; ADAM, aroſe from the earth, 
he embrac'd, and receivd the embraces 
with fond affection, the moiſtep'd cheek 
of our general mother; after which, he, 
Evx and their daughters, return'd to 
their dwelling, ABEL then addreffing 
| himſelf te Cain, ſaid, Let us alſo, my 


dear brother, render thanks to Gop 
los r Hie, who has reftor'd to our 
iears out affeQianate father. 1 will, by 
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the light of the moon, which is now 
riding, offer on mine altar, a young 
lamb: Wilt thou not Auer ache, als - 
tar, make an offering: 004: 


Cl giving him a gloomy and an- 
grey look, ſaid, Yes, I will preſent an 
offering to the Lonxp of what my bar- 

ren fields afford. ABEL, with graceful 
ſweetneſs, reply d, O my brother | the 
Loan our God counts as nothing the 
lamb hich burns before him, neither 
doth he regard the fruits of the field 
which the fire conſumes. Tis the ar- 
dent piety that flames in the heart of 

the dee that un the n 
e N #612 cgi Au 
ene ene The fire of Herd, 
will perhaps conſume thy victim; for 
by chee the Lokn ſent health to our fa- 
ther — I am diſdain'd. However, I will 
make my offering. I am, as well as thee, 
| 3 K Our father, 


136 Tux DATE or Anvr; 


who is'reftor'd to our wiſhes, is equally 
dear to me, as to thee. Let the Loxp 
do with me, weg pere accord- 


to SM oh Spas ENG e165; 


ABEL tenderly me bimelk on . 


neck of CAlx, ſaying, Ah my brother, 


my dear brother'!-doft thou make the 
Lonn's having ſent, by my hand, relief 


to our father, à new ſubject of diſcon- 
tent? I was charg'd with this commiſ- 


ſion for us all. All pray dito the Lonxp: 
the prayers of all were anſwer d. Ba- 


be —— Let me intreat thee, to baniſh for 
.. ever, theſe gloomy ideas. The Lonp, 
who ſees into the inmoſt receſſes: of our 


ſouls, can diſcover there unjuſt thoughts, 
and ſecret murmurs. Love me, as I love 
thee. Offer thine offering; but ſuffer it 
not to be defil'd by any. impure diſpoſi- 
tions. May the Loxp, O my brother, | 
favourably accept thy praiſes, and _ 


ern ſhed His blefings on thee. 
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1 aa not; but walk'd to- 
wad ths field, and ABEL, looking 
after him with a pitying eye, repair'd 
to his paſtures. Each advanc'd to his 
altar, ABEL flew a young lamb; laid 
it on his altar; ſcatter'd on it odorife- 
rous herbs and flowers, and put fire. to 
the offering, then, warm' d with fervent 
piety, proſtrated himſelf before it, and 
with humble gratitude prais'd the Loxn. 


The flame aroſe on high through the 


gloom of night, and enlighten'd the 
fields and paſtures. The Lonxp forbad 
the winds to Wow W ſacrifice 
Was nene 


nenen 


2 , | 
. $475 E 


2 laid on his ans fruits a, 


the field put fire to the offering, and 
alſo proſtrated himſelf before it. In- 
ſtantly a terrific ſound was heard among 
the buſhes, A furious whirlwind ad- 
vanc'd towards the altar; diſpersd the 
offering of CAIN, and .cover'd him 


with flame and ſmoak. Ie retir' d 
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of the offering, Appall'd with terror, 
he wander'd through the darkneſs, His 
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trembling, when amgeſtic voice, pro- 


ceeding from the darkneſs, utter'd theſe 


awful words, Why trembleſt thou? 
Why is pale fear feen on thy viſage ? 
There is yet time: correct thyſelf: 

repent, and I will pardon thy ſin: if 
thou doſt not, thy crime and its chaf- 
tiſement ſhall purſue thee forever. Why 
hateſt thou thy brother? He loves thee, 


| be -hegours: erste . afeQion. 


en Kein 'd with evi quitted the 
e f -ſherifice, à tempeſtudous wind 


heart trembled within him; and: a cold 
fweat ran down his face. Caſting his 
eyes argund, he beheld the bright flame 
A his brother's: facrifice riſing in the 
air in ſpiry waves. At this- view, he 
turn d aſide his head, and gnathing his 


teeth, cry'd, Ah ! there's the ſacrifice 


of the favourite! Fly, mine eyes, this 
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hateful ſight. Another Jook would fill 
my. foul. with all the rage. of the infer- 
na 8. 1 cannot help. curſing in my heart, 
this darling of Heaven, and af all Na- 
ture.—l cannot kelp, curſing him with 
trembling lips. — But turn, unhappy 
wretch, turn thy fury bl thyſelf. 
Come, 0 death ! ! of deſtru ion come, 


and put a period to my miſeries, and my 


life ! Why, O my father, didſt thou 
ſuffer thyſelf to be ſeduc'd ? Why, O 
my mother, didft thou entail miſeries 
an. thy.wretched offspring? Shall J pre- 
ſent myſelf before yu, in che horrers 
of my deſpair? Shall my agonies, m 
texrars, my inſupportable wretghedneſs, 


ſhew you the diſtreſſes your fatal lap 


prepar d for your deſcendants ? Ah! 
non Revenge not, unhappy man —re- 
venge nat thyſelf an a father, hy bring- 
— his eyes a ſpectacle of ſuch 
horror. Seiz d with terror, he would 


expire in my ſight, and 1 ſhould, if 


| poſſible, be ſtil, mare wretchel. The 
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a riſe above my head: they 
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wrath of the Lon: lies heavy. on me, 
He has curs'd me. He diſdains 1 mine 


offering. I am the moſt deſolate crea- 


ture on the face of the earth, The 
animals of the field, the reptiles of the 
ground, compar'd with me, are worthy 
of envy. 0 Mzxcirvi' Gop! if it 
be le, extend Thine indulgence to 


me. urn from me, O Goo N Tuy 


fierce 3 anger; or again reduce me to no- 


thing. But What do 1 fay? Oh 
hard obdurate heart ! Correct thyſelf, 
he hath ſaid, and I will pardon thy paſt 
offences, Chuſe pardon or "miſery [= 
miſery etern ernal'!” miſery inexpreſible 1 
Yes, I have ſinn'd: mine iniquities 

ey cry fot ven- 
geance, Thou art juit, © Gap! Thy: 
vengeance is/ alſo juſt. The farther | 
we firay from the path of per 
and wiſdom, the farther we tray from 
happpineſs. I muſt then be guilty,” 
fince I am unhappy. I will forſake 
theſe ways of perverſeneſs. Turn 


6 
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Turn thine eyes, O Gov, from my 
paſt offences: Preſerve me from com- 
miting new ones. Take pity on me, 


O my Gop! or—rediice me to no- 


ching. | e 
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HE air was yet moiſt with the 
'& dew of night; the birds ſtil! 
Nept in filence; the ſun had not begun 
to gild the tops of the hills, or the ho- 
vering fogs of the morning; yet 
_ Cain, diftreſs'd and melancholy, had 
left his cottage. MAnALa, unknow- 
ing ſhe was over-heard, had wept and 
pray d for him during the tedious night. 
The black traces of deſpair were too 
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viſtble in his countenance to eſcape the 
obſervation of this affectionate wife. 
She rais'd to Heaven her ſupplicating 
hands. She begg'd for him mercy and 
forgiveneſs. She entreated that the 
Divine conſolations and grace might 
booth and ſoften the heart of her 
wretched huſband. Her lively grief, 
her intenſe devotion, as the fear'd diſ- 
tunbing the partner of her bed; were 
uttar d only in fighs and tears. Yet the 
inarticulute expreſſions of her forrow 
had reachid the ears of Cam, who, 
unable to beur her grief, wanders" in 
the early dawn. His murmuring voice 
reſounded through the profound calm 
of the fields like diſtant thunder. Night 
odious! night horrible ! ſaid he. What 
black clouds ſurround me? What fears! 
What terror! When my imagma- 
tian began to be ralm'd, hen gentle 
ſleap ad huhn U amy privfs, the-yvice-of 
lamen tation awoke me. Alas 1 on- 


by wake to be veplung d in wretch= 


A. — 8 "x 
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the ide of a fock: O ſoft fleep 1 ſaid 
he, reſtore me here thy balmy bleſſings. 
 Ughappy. that I am, | weaken'd by fa- 
tigue and, terror, I invok'd thee in my 
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edneſs. Shall I never more enjoy re- 
peſe? Why did the pray and weep for 
me ? She yet knows not that my of- 


fering was rejected. Her tears en- 
creaſe my diſtreſs.— I cannot bear 


her groans—they add to my griefs— 


they chaſe peace from my heart. This 
day, like the laſt, muſt be paſs'd in ſor- 
row and bitterneſs. While a ſmile of 
approbation rewards every action of my 
brother, while he enjoys every ſoothing 


delight, terror and ſadneſs purſue me. 
I love thee, MaHaLa——1I love thee 


tenderly... Thou art dearer to me, than 


mylelt., 'W by, then ſhould'ſt thou, by 
thy. lamentations, fill with anguiſh the 
few hours of weſt ber miſeries * * 


me? / * 4 4 
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cattage,. . Scarce hadft thou ſpread over 
me thy downy pinions, when the voice 
of ſorrow chas'd. thee from mine eyes. 
Here is none to trouble my repoſe, ex- 
cept beings inanimate, influenc'd by 
the wrath of Heaven, can drive quiet 
from me, even in this diſtant retreat. O 
Earth, which by a curſe too ſevere, re- 
quires ſuch painful labour.— Alas! I 
only labour to prolong a life of wretch- 
edneſs: - now, at leaſt, let me on 
thy boſom ſind ſome moments of reſt, 
to repair my exhauſted ſtrength? I ex- 
pect no other happineſs. I know no 
greater. He was filent, He laid hims 
ſelf on the fragrant graſs, and the 
power he had invok'd en in his 
ſable wing. | | | 7 


5 AnangLEcH ſecretly follow'd* che 

ſteps of Cain," He was now at his 
fide, | A prof6und fleep, ſaid the mali- 
cious ſpirit, has: clos'd his eyes. I Will 
continue near kim. to n my | 


= 
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purpoſe, ind accelerate his deſtruction. 
Come, aſſiſt me, ye hovering dreams, 


diſturb his foul with fantaſtic viſions; 
_ affemble cach image that can inſpire 


him with fury and Fümrasction. Come 
Envy with corrofivetooth, hot Rage, and 
every tumultuous paſſion. Thus ſpake 
the ſpirit impure, "and with intent ma- 
lig n laid him near Care, A furi- 
ous wind aroſe: it howl'd in the ca- 
verns of the rocks: it ſhook with dread- 


ful roar the buſhes, and rudely agitated 


the hair, of Cain. But in vain it 


howl'd in the caverns of the rocks: in 
vain it ſhook with dreadful roar the 
buſhes: in vain it rudely agitated the 


hair of Cain: ſleep fat heayy on his 


weary'd eyelids, and he ſtill kept them 
clos d. 


* bebeld in in a ee ; & 6 
which were ſcatter d a number of mean 


Cottages. He ſaw his ſons and his 


grandſons dif; pere d over the plain, 
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where they reſol utely expos'd them- 
ſelves to the mid-day ſun, which darted 
his ſcorching rays on their heads, 
ſiduous at their painful labours, ſome- 
times they gather d fruit for their ſubſi- 
ſtence; at others prepar'd the earth to 
receive freſh ſeeds; or ſtooping, wound- 
ed their hands with pulling up the 
thorny brambles; leſt they ſhould choak 
the riſing grain, and leſſen the utility of 


their former induſtry, He faw alfo their 


wives buſy'd in domeſtic labour, He 
beheld them preparing a frugal refreſh- 


ment againſt the return of their huf-. 
bands. EL18EL, his eldeſt fon, then 
appear'd before him. He ſaw him lift 


with difficulty a heavy burthen from the 


earth: he bore it on his ſhoulders, 


tottering under the load; the ſweat 
ſtream' d from his embrown'd face, and 
ſorrow and diſcontent appear'd in his 
eyes. What a life of miſery! ſaid 
Euizz. How well is the prediction 
fulflPd;. which ſaid, Man ſhall eat 
| "TX 
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his. bread by. the ſweat of his brow ! 


Did the CREA Ton baniſh from his 
preſence all the offspring of Ap au? 
or did the curſe affect only the children 
of the firſt- born? too ſeverely is it 
felt by us the ſons of Cain: our portion 
is labour and indigence. While in yon- 


der fields, inhabited by the children of 


ABEL, from which our unnatural 
kinſmen have baniſh'd us to theſe bar- 
ren deſarts, is concenter'd all that can 


give delight to man. There the earth 


ſpontaneouſly pours forth her bounties. 
Thoſe ſons of luxury recline in fragrant 
bowers. Nature herſelf ſeems ſubſer- 
vient to their eaſe, an ſloth. Every 
comfort, every pleaſure, if pleaſure is 


to be found on earth, is the portion of 
| theſe voluptuous idlers. Thus mur- 


muring, ELIEL ſlowly iagger'd towards 
. e e een 


Gan was now e on n 
_ tion's ſportive wing, to a plain ena. 
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mell'd with a variety of flowers; wa- 
ter'd by limpid brooks, which, mean- 


dring, ran with ſoft murmurs near aro- 
matic bowers, under the-ſhade of tufted 
groves. The banks were decorated with 


lofty trees, and the clear water, reflect- 


ing the vivid colours of their ſeveral 
fruits, form'd a new landſcape. The 
ſtreams, after thus roving through the 
flowery turf,” finiſh'd their wandering | 
courſe in an ample lake, whoſe glaſſy 
furface was ſmooth and unruffled, He 


au at a diſtance a citron grove, where 


play'd the wanton zephyrs, fanning, 
with their ambroſial wings, the ſweets 


around. The proſpect was terminated _ 


by arange of lofty fig-trees, which ſpread 
their extenſive ſhade over the tender 


flowers, In this delightful ſpot were 


accumulated all the beauties with which 

imaginative fable has decorated the 

charming vale of Tempe, or Cnidus's 

luxuriant land; where roſe, conſecrated 
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Whaſe head was encircled with a wreath 


150 Taz DzaTH or ARE. 


to Venue, a magnificent _—_ on | 


* 


Cord faw in TOR flocks white 
3s the falling ſnow, ſporting in the 


meadows, or cropping the plenteous 


herbage, while the indolent ſhepher@, 


of flowers, lay reclin d under the ſpread- 
ing palm, chanting to the ſympatbizing 
abject of his paſſion an amorous lay. 
There boys blooming as the loves, and 
girls ſweet as the graces, aſſembled 
under arches of interwoven  - honey< 
fuckles and myrtles, where with agile 
feet they form'd the feſtive dance. The 
bright juice of the grape ſparkled in 
=” gablets, and delicious fruits 
were ſpread on tables cover'd with | 
Sink ; while the ambient air reſounded 
with vocal and inſtrumental harmony. 
Cain with regret beheld theſe children 
of diffipation, He ſaw a young man 
riſe in the midſt of the ah — 
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and heard him thas addreſs nis brethren: 
I rejoice with you, my jocund friends: 
I rejoice in our preſent felicity. Na- 


ture ſmiles on us: ſhe has united in 
this delightful ſpot all that can charm 


the eye, or raviſh the heart: but to con- 
ſerye her bounties, we muſt again re- 
turn to labour; and labour is trouble- 
ſome and fatiguing. Shall our hands, 

form'd to touch the ſoft late, and ſound- 
ing lyre, be render'd callous by the 
dxudgery of the field? Shall our heads, 
Which, ſo well become theſe encircling 
roſes, be again expos'd to the ſun's 
ferce rays? No, we will recline on 
beds of violets under the myrtle, while 


the hardy ſons of earth, the brawny in- 


habitants of yonder plains, ſhall for 
us endure the toil of labour. The men 


{hall till our grounds, their wives and 

daughters ſhall be the ſervants of ours. 

What ſay: ye, my gay companions, is 

the proſpect pleaſing? You ſmile ap- 

PROG: Lend me your aſſiſtance, 
H 4 


132 Tn DEATH or ABEL. 


my dear brethren, and ere to-morr 
dawn, we will make it a joyful ann 


When the ſun has withdrawn his rays 


from the earth, and night has ſpread 
over it her mantle of darkneſs, we will 
march in filence to the cottages of thoſe 


ruſties. We ſhall doubtleſs find them, 


after the rugged toil of the day, 'bury'd 


in the arms of fleep, and ſhall eaſily 
take them captive. *Tis true, our num 


der is ſuperior to theirs, and you may 
wonder that I recommend filence, and 
chuſe night for our expedition: but 
my friends, the men are ſtrong: hard. 
ſhip and fatigue have brac'd their nerves, 
and deſpair may render them deſperate. 
Let us then avoid a battle, in which, 
if victors, we muſt ſuffer ſome loſs, and 
chuſe the leaſt dangerous method of af. 
feRing our purpoſe, - The young man 
was ſilent. The whole aſſembly were 
unanimous in his praiſes, and ſhew'd 
their readineſs to join in the infernal 
ſcheme by. loud . of . 1 


- 
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A new ſcene now ſtruck the eyes of 
Can; It was night, aud the inhumz. 


artifice was in execution. He heard 
cries' of deſolation and terror, inter- 


mingled with ſhouts of inſult and tri- 
umph. He beheld the fields and rocks 
illumin'd by the flames of the burning 
cottages; by this dreadful light, he 
faw his ſons and grandſons bound, and 
with their wives and infants, tamely 
marching before the children of ABEL, 
ou a flock we OY * | 


Such was the dream of Cary" He 


was diſtreſs'd, though aſleep. When 
ABEL, having perceiv'd him under the 

buſhes at the foot of the rock, ap- 
proached, and with lool& of affection, 
and in a voice of tenderneſs, ſaid, Ah, 
my brother, ſoon mayſt thou awake ! 
J long to embrace thee, and to expreſs 


the ſweet ſenſations by which my heart 
is engroſs*'d. I love thee, my brother; 
k ſee with pain thy uneaſinefs, and 
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gladly. would remove from thy ſoul the 
fatal jealouſy that imbitters thy days. 


Awake, O CAI x, awake, that my 


reconciliation. But ſoft, ye impatient 


wiſhes — Breathe | gently, ye winds: | 
ye birds ceaſe your untimely melody, 


eſt ye diſturb the precious repoſe of 


lr. Perhaps his fatigu'd limbs 
require yet longer the reſtorative influ- 
ences 1 ſleep But how he lies i— 
how pale how wan! His features 
ſeem diſtorted by fury. Why do you 


diſtreſs him, ye viſions of terror } Leave 
his ſqul to enjoy tranquility, ye imagi- 


nary borrars. Take poſſeſſion of ity ye 
pleaſing images. Preſent, to his mind, 
the ſweet accupatians. of domeſtic life; 

the tender delights. of the huſband and 
the father. May every thing moſt lovely 


| in the creation fill his imagination, and 


footh his. foul! May he awake calm 
as the vernal morn! May 


joy 7 expand. his countenance, 5 his 
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delighted heatt utter its gratitude to the 
Great Givxx of every good in devout 
praiſe . He ſpoke no more, but ftood 
ſtedlaſtiy looking dt CAIx, while aſto- 
m * ee and enn 


ol 15 ot 
of a rock, (who, though aſleep, friezes 
wit terror the trembling traveller, and 
-obhges, him to take a wide eireuit to 
avoid the dreadful beaſt) if the murde- 
rous arrow, in its rapid flight, pierces 
dreadful roar, ſeeks his enemy. He 
foams.) He rages. His blazing eyes 
menace deſtruction. The firſt object 
he meets is the victim of his fury; 
perhaps an innocent child, playing on 
the graſs with the variegated flowers, 
Not leſs terrible roſe Cu. | His eyes 
were enſlam d, and rantour fat: on his 
pallid cheek. A ſtorm of wrath was ga- 
thering. The cloud burſt, He ſtamp' d 
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his foot on the ground. Open, O earth! 
me hide me from my miſeries in thy 
loweſt abyſs. My life is one continu'd 
round of diſtreſs and torture, and, 2s if 
this was not enough, I ſee—inſup- 
portable proſpect ] ſee that my | 
children ſhall. one day inherit my mi- 
ſeries. But IL implore in vain; thou 
wilt not open. The Almighty AvENY- 
GER reſtrails-thoeQi Þ maſt; ok bis 
will, I muſt be wretche 
future evils may diſturb Megane 
"enjoyment of preſent good, he himſelf 
draw aſide the veil. Curſt be the hour 
when my mother, by my birth, gave 
the firlt proof of her ſad fertility! Curſt 
he the place where ſtile firſt felt the 
pangs ; of child-birth | May fal b irs pro- 
ducte priſm! May he that ſhall ſow it, 
loſe his grain and his labour May ſud- 
den terror ſtrike even to the bones, 80 
N . ANI 1 55 bills” 
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| Theſe were the imprecations of Cain. 
When ABL, pale as the ſculptur'd 
marble, venturꝰd to approach him with 
| flow and unſteady ſtep. My brother 
faid he, in a trembling voice: No-0 

my G0 — Horror friezes my blood 
— One of the ſeditious ſpirits, whom 
the ETERNAL precipitated: from Hea- 
ven, has ſurely taken his form, under 
which he utters his blaſphemies |— 
Where art thou my brother? —I fly 
to ſeek thee-----to bleſs thee, —Where 
* chou 5e OT 


3 * 30 IL) ML "+ dich BY 


Are 21 SS ey Calx, in a Wies 
of thunder: here àm I, thou ſoft fa- 
vourite — thou dear rien of the 
vengeful ETERNAL," and of all Na- 
ture —thou, whole vipetous race are 
one day ſolely” to Engroſs all the felicity 
of this world. Tes, ſo it muſt be. It 
is fit there fhoultl be a tribe of ſlaves, 

as beaſt "of burthen* to the favourite 
Lage Their delicate limbs muſt 
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not endure the hardſhips of labour. 
Form' d- only for voluptudus idleneſs, 
theſe ſons of ſtoth; muſt recline” in _— 
dowers while — The rage of hell is in 
pa 06A rw. 979 '& rf 270 NT II 


1 77 


Wet hy: r aid ABEL, 
interrupting! him, with a voie and 
look that at once enpreſg d his Horror, 
affection and aſtoniſment: What ter- 
rifying dream has troubled thy ſoul ? 
1 ſought thee in the early dawn. 1 
came to embrace thee at the ſpringing 
day. But how do I find thee agitated? 
How doſt thou return my tender love? 
When, oh when, my deareſt. brother! 


ſhall peace, ſhall amity bleſs our dwel- 


lings? When will come the happy 


| day---a day, after which our indulgent 


parents ſo ardently long, when fraternal 
affection and ſocial joy ſhall be firmly 
re-eſtabliſh'd? O Cam CAN] canſt 


chou ſo foon forget the pleaſures of re- 
conciliation, of 1 which thou ſeem dſt 
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ſo ſenſible, when in a rapture of - -joy 
and friendſhip I flaw into thine arms. 
Have 1 offended thee, my brother? 
Unknowingly have I offended: thee-? 
then But, why do thou caſt on me 
ſuch furious looks? By all that is fa- 
ered, I conjure. thee to forget my invo- 
luntary fault, and receive my embraces, 
As ABEL pronounc'd the laſt words, 
he ftoop'd to claſp the knees of his 
brother; but Cain ſtarted back, ery- 
ing, Ah, thou ſerpent! Would'ſt thou 
twine thyſelf about me? At the ſame 
inſtant with an arm ftrengthen'd by 
rage, he ſwung a maſſy club and ſmote 
the head of his brother. The innocent 
victim of his fury fell at his feet. The 
bones of his head were crufh'd. He 
once rais'd his dying eyes to his unna- 
tural brother, and giving him a look of 
pardon and pity, expir d. His bl 
diftain'd the waving curls of his fai 
hair, and ran ere en e 


: n His murderers 


Ca ſtood motionleſs, Riffen'd with 


3 The cold ſweat ran from his 
trembling members, while he beheld 


with agony the laſt convulſions of his 
expiring brother. The ſmoke of the 


dlood he had ſhed aſcended even to him. 


Curſed blow! he cry'd. My brother — 
Awake — awake. O. my brother !l— 


How üpale His eyes are fix d! 


The blood ſtreams from his head l- 
Miſerable that I was---Ah! what, am I 
now Infernal harröts 1 de rugs 


| Thus. bad — SPL 


threw from him the bloody club: then 


with violence ſtruck his temples. He 


ſtoop'd to the dead body, and endea- 
_ wour'd to raiſe it from the earth, crying 


ABEL I- my brotherl-— awake! Ah! 
what tortures do 1 feel l. How his 
head hangs! - how it bleeds l- how 
helpleſs h ·· Dead be anguiſh -inſup» 


portable]. he is dead. My crime is 


without remedy.—-I fly---whither fly? 
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My tottering knees will ſcarce bear we. 
Having thus ſpoke, dun geg Em 
n ere _ ear | 


84 ans 1 

? The 8 id na in bis 
look, femain'd near the dead. Elate 
with pride; he firetch'd his gigantic 
ſorm to its full height, and his counte- 
namce was! fiot leſs dreadful than the 
black pillar of fmoke, afiſing from the 
half-confum'd lumber of -a- lonely cot- 
tage is to the inhabitants, who, re- 
turning from their peaceful labours, 
find all their conveniences, alf their 
riches, the prey of the devouring flames. 
ANAMELECH' followed” the crimi- 
nal with his eyes, while a ruthleſs ſmile 
ſpoke his exultation. He then caſt on 
the bleeding body a look of compla- 
eency. Pleaſing ſight ! ſaid he: I ſee 
for the firſt time this earth wet with 
human blood. Tze flow of the ſacred 
ſprings of Heaven, before the fatal hour 
when the MASTER of the univerſe 


Ace of Hell. I haſten to the foot uf 
the infernal throne. The vaſt concave 


— hardy: achievement has dignify'd, and 
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precipitated. us from thoſe ſeats of blifs, 
never gave me half this pleaſure, Ne. 
ver did the harmonious. harps of the 
archangels give ſuch delight, as the 
laſt ſighs of a brother murder'd by his 
brother. And chou, the nobleſt of thy 


of his etcating hand, what a deſpics- 


ble figure doſt thou now make l Riſe 
r rx e eee mp | 


fons © annere 


Gop+ But he ſtirs not. Nis own buo- 
ther has left him weltring in his blood. 


No, that hongur is mine. I guided the 


arm of the ſratticide. It i8::by :a6- 
tions, ſuch as SAY AN bimſelf wauld 
boaft, I ſhall riſe above the vile popu- 


of the 2 gulph will reverberate my 
I ſhall mort in triumph thro? 
ee of ignoble ſpirits, whom no 
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look down with ſcorn on thoſe, who 


till now were accounted. my equals. 


Inflated with arrogance, he turn'd once 
more to glut his eyes with a laſt yiew 
of the victim: but the hideous traces 
of deſpair inſtantaneouſly diffipated his 
Ironic ſmile, and effac'd: the trium- 
phant pride which fat on his expanded 
brow. The Loap commanded, and 
he was feiz'd by infernal horrors: he 
was overwhelm'd by a deluge of tor- 
ture. He now curs'd his exiſtence : he 
cursed eternity, W with er 
and n ied. 5 


to the throne of Gon, and demanded 
of Eternal Juſtice vengeance on the 
murderer. Thunder was heard from 
ceas'd to found. The eternal hallelu - 
jahs were interrupted. | Three: times 


the thunder echo'd through the lofty 
arch of Heaven, This awful ſound was 
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ſucceeded by the majeſtic voice of Gon, 
iſſuing from the ſilver cloud that en- 
compaſs d his throne. It ſummon'd 
an archangel. The lucid ſpirit ad- 
vanc'd towards the ſeat of the Mos r 
Hion, veiling his face with his efful- 
gent wings and Gop ſaid, Death has 
made his firſt prey on man. Hence- 
forth be it thy ſunction to aſſemble the - 
ſouls of the juſt. I myſelf ſpoke to 


that of ABEL When he fell. When 


the righteous man is. languiſhing in 
the cold ſweat of death, be thou at 
his ſide. By aſſuring him of eternal 
felicity, ſupport him in thoſe moments 
of anxiety, when his ſoul, . trembling 
_ at the view of his paſt life, dreads a 
ſeparation from its duſt. Thou ſhaic 
then calm his fears, and inſpire him 
with confidence. Thou ſhalt turn his 
eyes rom my sigorous. juſtice, and fix 
them on my long · ſuffering and tender 
mercies. Haſten now towards the 
earth to meet the ſoul of ABzL. Thau 
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MICHAEL go with him, and declare to 
the murderer the ſentence pronounc'd 
againſt him. Thus ſpoke the ETER 
NAL, and again the thunder thrice 
echo'd thro” the lofty arch of Heaven. 
The archangels, with rapid wing; paſs'd 
through the celeſtial ranks, The'gates 
of the divine abode ſpontaneouſly open- 
ing to the heavenly meſſengers, they 
travers'd the boundleſs expanſe on all 
fides reſplendent, amidſt ſuns without 
Ane and 11 any! on the earth. | 


The angel of death cal forth the 
foul of ABR. from the enſan guin d duſt. 
It advanc'd with a ſmile of joy. The 
more pure and ſpirituous parts of the 
body flew off, and mixing with the 
balſamic exhalations, wafted by the ze- 
phyrs from the flowers which ſprung 
up within the compaſs irradiated by the 
angel, environ'd the ſoul, forming for 
it an etherial __ It ſaw with a 
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tranſport till then unknown, the bright 
"Oe coming * it. 


| 1 falute that: ſaid 2 celeſtial ſpirit, 
while benignity and joy beam'd in his 


eyes: I ſalute thee, O happy ſoul, now 


diſengag d from thy encumbering duſt. 


Receive my embraces. It is to me an 
_ increaſe of felicity, that I am choſen 


by the Mosr Hicn to introduce thee 
into the realms of light and bliſs, where 
miriads of angels wait to hail thee, 
Conceive, if thou canſt, beloved ſoul ; 


- Conceive what it is to behold Gon 


face to face—to. have communion with 
him for ever. Thou art going to expe- 
perience theriches of his grace, the won- 
ders of his love. Thou wilt ſoon know 
the immenſe rewards with which he re- 
compenſes virtue. O thou, who haſt 
_ firſt laid down: thy covering, of duſt, 
tio be cloth'd in light, I once * em- 
brace thee, . 
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Permit me alſo to embrace thee, ce- 


overpower d by the ecſtatic ſenſe of 


ita beatitude, it reclin'd on the angel. 


Delight extreme — bliſs inexpreſſible 
While my foul was impriſon'd in the 
periſhing clay, from which it is now 


releas d, I medi tated in ſolitude, hy the 


mild and ſoft light of the unclouded 
moon, on the charms of virtue, on the 
glories af my Gop. Theſe ſublime 
objects, even then, elevated me above 
myſelf, and; 1 experienc'd, without 
knowing it, a faint dawn of the felicity 
Lat preſent taſte, But how much 


more attractive now are the charms of 


virtue! How are my ideas of the Di- 
' VINE attributes exalted and enlarged ! 
What new thoughts !---What are now 

che beauties of ſpring ! O Sun |. where 
is now thy dazzling luſtre ? The en- 
raptux'd ſoul again embrac'd the angel, 
and continued to utter its tranſyorts. 
Eternity now is mine. All ſublunary 


* 


Jeſtial friend, reply'd the ſoul; and 
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cares are at an end. I ſhali forever be 
employ'd in praiſing my God, who, 
with unbounded beneficence beſtows 
never ending felicity on the ſoul that 
pants after virtue, and delights in the 


beauty of goodneſs. Forever ſhall I 


exalt his name; forever ſhall I 1 
N ies) hw 1 oo runs te 


* 
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Thus e aid ft two Ne ſpirits in- 
args" reciprocal endearments, and 
the ſweet embrace. Follow me, my 
friend, ſaid the archangel; follow my 
flight. Let us quit the earth; nothing 


here can now de <6 "chdh;) but the 
virtuous, | Regret not to leave them be- 


hind; for after a few more riſing and 


ſetting ſuns, they too will partake of 
thy kelicity. At rente the celeſtial 


ation thy 
coming. '' Haſte to embrace your new 


friends, and join with them in inceſ= Pp 


Gut — * nee 


* — 
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I follow thee, reply'd the righteous | 
ſoul. Into what a torrent of delight 
and felicity art thou conveying me, 
dear and reſpectable friend, whoſe 
nature is ſo far ſuperior to mine 
O my belov'd kindred, whom 1 leave 
ſtill embody'd in duſt; who muſt. 
ſtill remain in this vale of tears; 
when the days of your lives are fulfill'd, 
when the hour of your diſſolution 
is at hand, and the celeſtial intro- 
ducer of ſouls ſhall deſcend to meet 
you, I will accompany him; for at 
the; foot of the ALMIGHTY's throne 
I will beg this. grace. | With what 
joy ſhall I ſee your pure and holy ſouls - 
riſe from this ſeat of corruption, from 
this region of death! and thou too, 
TIB ZA, my dear and tender com- 
panion]! when thou haſt yet a little 
longer wept over my mouldering duſt, 
and haſt rear'd to virtue the infant 
that now but begins to prattle forth N 
its thoughts, thou muſt be the prey 
of death. What rapture! when 

N 7 
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thy ſoul, quitting e cold 2 ſhall 
fly into mine arms. 


Thus choke Amik and, riſing in 
the air, began to looſe ſight of the earth. 
As his eyes were taking a laſt look 
on the dwellings, whoſe inhabitants 
were {till dear to him, he beheld: his 
brother : remorſe was imprinted on his 
countenance: his clench'd hands 
were held over his head: he ſuddenly 
if | lifted up his eyes to Heaven, then, 
Wn | frantic with deſpair, ſtruck, with re- 
= | peated blows, his throbbing breaſt : 

he caſt: himſelf.” in agony on the 


4 earth, and rolbd in the duſt. Tears 
= of compaſſion dropp'd from the eyes 
= of the happy, and he turn'd aſide 

= from: the frightful ſcene. His heavenly . 

= conductor was now join'd by mul- 

i titudes of angels: the tutelar ſpi- 

. rits of the earth ſurrounded the ce- . 

f leſtial travellers: : they congratulated- 

\ BF the ſoul of Arg; on its. deliverance- 
= from ſin and death; they embrac'd* 
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Him in holy rapture; and having eſ- 
Corted him to the confines of the ter- 
reſtrial atmoſphere, they reclin'd on a 
crimſon cloud, and to the ſoft lute and 
ſilyer harp, join'd the melody of their 
celeſtial voices, chanting in chorus. 


He riſes! the new inhabitant of 
Heaven riſes to his native land. Ren- 
der him homage, ye brilliant conſtel- 
lations, which roll in the immenſi- 
ty of ſpace: render homage, with 
gladneſs to the earth, your com- 
panion. What glory to that opaque 
ſphere, to have nouriſh'd in its duſt 
a being prepar'd for the joys of im- 
mortality | Glow ye fields, with bright 
er verdure ; reflect, ye hills, a purer 
* 


He riſes! the new inhabitant of 
Heaven riſes to his native land. Le- 
gions of angels wait his arrival at the 
celeſtial portals. With what rapture 
will they welcome their new * 
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nion to the ſeats of bliſs | They will 
crown him with unfading roſes. What 
will be his tranſport, when he traverſes 
the flowery fields of Heaven ! when, 


under aromatic bowers of eternal ver- 
dure, he joins the angelic choir in their 


ſong of praiſe; aſcribing glory, honour 
power and dominion, to the ſource 
of happineſs, the ſole Principle of all 
ons | 


[main have. wolcrdabrated the 1 | 
when his ſoul deſcended from the hands 


of its CREATOR, and enter'd into its 


body of earth. Already, O feſ- 
tive day! haſt thou been, celebrat- 
ed, and we will ſtill celebrate thee. 
We ſaw his young mind improve 
in every virtue. It haſten 'd to matu- 

rity and ſtrength, like the lilly in 
the ſpring. We have ſeen, with joy, 
his aſpirations after perfection. Invi- 


ſible, we have beheld the uniformity of 


his life, the conſiſtency of his actions. 


We have. join'd in his devout praiſes, | 
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we have ſympathiz'd in his tender ſor- 
row. His virtuous tears have given 
joy to the angels. Virtue was his mo- 
tive and Zander Forever ſhall he "Oy 
the rewards of virtue. | 


He PO | this new inhabitant of 
Heaven riſes to his native land. Re- 
ceive him, ye ſons of light! crown 
him with celeftial roſes! Honour him 
whom the MosT Hicn delighteth to 
honour. Yonder like a faded flower, 
lies the duſt he has abandon'd. Pa- 
rent Earth, receive it in thy boſom. 
Again receive the precious duſt. Each 
ſpring it ſhall produce odoriferous 
flowers. Each year we will ſalemnize 
the day in which his righteous ſoul 
quitted the earth. 


Thus they ak then borne on their 

lucid cloud, deſcended to the earth,  - 

Cain wander'd in deſpair among the 

buſhes, He rov'd from place-to place; 
1 ; | 
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but change of ſituation decreas'd not 
the horror that had lodg'd itſelf in his . 
convuls'd heart, Thus the traveller 
in vain quickens his pace; in vain 
exerts his ſkill and ſtrength to avoid. 
an irritated ſerpent ; the reptile pur- 
ſues him with his poiſonous breath; 
it encireles his limbs; it fixes its ſting. 
Where ſhall he fly from torture? al- 
ready convulſions ſeize his wounded | 


_ breaſt, the mortal poiſon flows to his 


heart. So Cain vainly ſtrove to fly 
his pain. Oh that I could no more 
ſee the ſtreaming blood! he .cry'd. 1 
My, but the blood follows me ftill— 
Ki} it xuns to my feet, Where ſhall. 


that I amis laſt loox 
What have I done? The dreadful 
deed is the work of Fell — 


J already feel its tortures! I have, 


with him, murder'd his unborn off- 


ſpring Ah, what noiſe is that. 
among the buſhes? Why ſighs the 
dead Away, haſte feet far away 
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from the purſuing blood—far away 
from the dreadful fight of death !— 
Drag me away, ye trembling knees, 
ſprinkled with a brother's blood, to 
Hell. At theſe words he walk'd with 
faſt and unequal ſteps, 


A black cloud alighted at his feet, 
from the midſt of which iſſued an 
awful . voice, ſaying, Cain, where 
is thy brother I know not——me 
 mmiferable! ——— am I my brother's 
keeper ? anfwer'd he ftammering and 
.xetreating back, pale as the lifeleſs 
corpſe of ABEL. Loud thunders now 
[burſt : from the cloud; the graſs 
and buſhes blaz'd Sd him, and 
MichazL the archangel, ſtood be- 
fore him, array'd in terror. On his 
.majeſtic brow were imprinted the me - 
naces of the Lord, In his right 
hand he held the forked lightning, 
and extended his left over the ap- 
pall'd ſinner. He ſpoke and it again 
thunder'd. Stop trembler ! — thy 
| 1 4 
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ſentence. Thus ſaith the Lon b, What 


haſt thou done ? the voice of thy bro- 
ther's blood cryeth to me. Thou art 
curſt on the earth, which hath drank 
the blood of thy brother, ſhed by thy 
hand. To thee it ſhall be forever bar- 
ren, and thou ſhalt be a vagabond on 
its ſurface. | The terrify'd ſinner was 
mute and immoveable.: his head bent, 
and his eyes fix d on the ground, 
While his heart was torn with anguiſh, 
like that of the impious atheiſt, when 
- Gop,, terrible in judgment, ſhakes 
the earth, and he ſees the profan'd tem 
bigs and the ſumptuous: palaces of ſin- 
ners ſhake to their foundations; and fall 
| into ruins ; while his ears are terrifyd 
with the grgans of the dying, the ſobs 
of grief, and the ſhrieks of "deſpair. 
In his;convulfion of nature, thick 
ſmoke and flames burſt from the cleft 


_ earth; Wild wwith horror he attempts to 


My. - He ſtaggers on the tremulous 
. He reels; He falls. Equal ter- 
for ſhodk oa fratricide. He attempted 


3 a. 
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to ſpeak ; but only inarticulate ſtam- 
merings came from his trembling lips, 
while dread ſtill kept his eyes fix'd on 
the earth. At length he cry'd, in a 
voice which ſpoke his anguiſh, My 
crime is too great ah much too great, 
ever to be forgiven! Now, O inexo- 
rable Gop! Thou haſt curs'd me on 
the earth, and — Where can I hide 
myſelf, from thy preſence ? —Baniſh'd 
from ſociety u vagabond — the firft 
who meets me will {lay me, and rid the 
earth of an infamous murderer. 


A vengeance ſeven-fold more dread- 
ful than thine, ſhall fall on him who 
ſheds thy blood, ſaid the angel, ſpeak- 
ing again in thunder. Dark diſquie- 
tude and gnawing remorſe are ſtrongly 
imprinted on thy brow. By theſe 
marks ſhalt thou be known, and all on 
ſeeing thee, ſhall quit the path made 
by thy wandering feet, crying, There 
goes CAIN the murderer, The angel 


F 
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having thus announc'd the Divine ana- 
thema, diſappear d. Thunder again iſ- 
ſu'd from the riſing cloud: a dreadful: 
-whirlwind-tore up by the roots the trees 
and buſhes, with a noiſe that reſembled 
the howlings of a malefactor ſuffering- 
under the agonies of penal torture. | 


Cain ſtood motionleſs. Deſpair 
glar'd in his eyes: yet fierceneſs was. 
till ſeen in his buſhy brows. The 
furious winds ſhook' his erect hair. 
Wild fear, at length, forc'd from his. 

livid and quivering lips theſe hor- 
rid accents. Why has he not an- 
nihilated me? Wherefore not an- 
nihilated me? that no traces of me 
might remain in the creation. Why- 


| was 1 not blaſted by his lightnings ? 
i 4 Why did not his thunder ſtrike me to 
i the depths of the earth ?—But his ire 
ji beer "gk me for ed ſufferi ngs. 


. | 970 my fellow creatures all 
nature abhors me—1I abhor myſelf--- 
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| Already the cen on ci FM 
me; ſhame, remorſe, deſpair.---Shut 
out from human ſociety, baniſh'd 
from Gon, I ſhall, while on earth. 
feel the torments of Hell —I feel them 
now. Curs'd be thou, O arm, which 
ſo haſtily executed the impulſes of 
paſſion, may'ft thou wither on my 
body like the blighted limb of a tree i 
Curs'd be the hour when a dream 
from Hell deceiv'd me - and thou, in- 
fernal fiend, who ſuggeſted it. Where 
art thou now? that I may curſe 
- thee! Art thou return'd to Hell? 
may'ſt thou there ſuffer inceſſantly 
what I now feel! Nothing worſe can 
I wiſh thee. This is your triumph, 
ye ſpirits of darkneſs ! Gaze on, ye 
devils, and wonder at my miſery !— 
Spent with agony, he ſat down on 
the trunk of a fallen tree, and re- 
main'd without ſtrength. or voice, mo- 
tionleſs as the dead. Then ſtarting, he 
cry d, Ha! what noiſe is that? it is the 
voice of murder d ABEL !—he groans— 
1 6 
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I ſee his ſtreaming blood ! O my brother! | 


my brother! in pity to my inexpreſſible 


anguiſh, ceaſe to haunt me] He now con - 
tinu'd ſitting in ſpeechleſs agony, ſighs | 
on l from his tortur d heart. ; 


TH Tang mean | time the 3 3 


kind, with his amiable ſpouſe, having 
left their cottage, came forth to enjoy 


the fragrance and beauty of the early 
day. With what:majeſty does theſun dart 


his firſt rays! ery'd ER. How they gild 


the flimſy miſt that hovers, over yonder 
field! How cha ming the appearance of 


the country! Let us walk on, Apau, 


amid the dew, till the hour of labour calls 
thee to the field, and me to our dwelling. 


0 my belov'd this earth is ſtill lovely 


See, ADAM, bow. all the Creatures re- 

joice; each. buſh, each eminence pours . 

forth their melody | The beaſts too how- 

they friſk, and, bound, and chace each 

other! with what gaiety 15 a. they 
wel come the morning 9 ; rays 
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Adam anſwer'd, Yes, my love, the 
earth is ſtill beautiful. It ſtill bears 
viſible marks of the preſence of Gon, 
and of His infinite goodneſs, which 

dur folly and ingratitude have not yet 
- been able to exhauſt. Yes, His mercy,, 
His munificence, exceed the power of 
words to expreſs, are too great | ſor 
the rejoic'd heart to conceive. Let us 
baſten, Eve, through thoſe flowery 
| Ce'ds,| to the ſmiling! paſtures where 
ABEL. feeds: his flock. Perhaps, we 
may find that amiable, that dutiful 
ſon, chanting his morning hymn, 
and in devout wee praiſing his 
CREATOR. : ; 


Dow a AM, | return'd Evx, let us 
firſt go to the field of CAlx. I have 
in this baſket brought a little preſent for 

my fiſt-born. 1 have: cull'd out ſome 
of the beſt of my.figs, anda few bunches 
of my fineſt dry'd grapes. They will 
be an agreeable refreſnment for him, 
when at mid-day he retires to the ſhade,, 
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W 


e as he was died on; 0 . 


Hint and fatigu'd with labour. Let us 
go to him fuſt, my ſpouſe; for fain 
would I eraſe from his mind, the idea, 
that he is not belov'd by us with 
the ſame affection that we love his bro- 
ther. 


How attentive, my deareſt, is thy 
tenderneſs } reply'd ADAM; I will 
accompany thee with joy. to the. field 
of CAlNn.. Let us carry him thy. 
preſent, that he may not ſay, all our 
concern and love are lavidk'd on ABEL. 
May the ſerenity of this <elightful. 
morning diſpoſe his heart to the im- 
preſſions of tenderneſs! They now re- 
em ein one noch walk' d towards. 

appy, ſaid 


ſhould I think myſelf, if when nature 
thus (miles, and awakens euery ſenti- 
ment of tenderneſs. and joy, our firſt 


born receives us with affection ! if his 


n eee eee mom. of 
3 51 BY! ab t 


Tux DEATH or ABEL. 183 


They now came from behind ſome 
buſhes, Eve walking a little before, 


when ſuddenly ſtepping back, ſhe 
cry'd, with a tremulous voice, Who 


lies there? A DAM, who's that lies: 
there? He lieth. not like one aſleep — 
His face is on the ground---- Thoſe 
golden locks are ABEL's—ADAM, why 
do I tremble? —ABEL, ABEL, awake 
—awake, my ſfon—turn. to me thy 
face—turn to me thy face. Awake, 
ah, awake, dear ſon, from a ſleep that 
freezes me with. terror! They approach. 
nearer, What do I ſee! cry'd Apan, 
trembling and retiring back. Blood ! 
blood trickling from his temples! His 
head is cover'd with blood I- -O ABEL | 
© my ſon !---my ſon !---my dear fon ! 
_ ery'd Eve, lifting up his arm ſtiffen'd: 
by death, then ſunk pale as the object 
ſhe lamented, on Apau's throbbing 
breaſt. Horror and grief. depriv'd 
them both of voice, when CAIN, 
frantic with deſpair, came without 
deſign to the place where lay the 
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dead body of his brother, and ſeeing 
near the corpſe, his father motionleſs, 
and his mother pale and lifeleſs in his 
arms, he cry'd out, trembling, He is 
dead !---I kill'd him !---Cursd be the 
hour, O father of men! when thou be- 
gatteſt me! And thou woman | curs'd 
be the inſtant when thou broughteſt me 
forth. He is dead l- ws kill'd him re- 
peated 85 and fed. 


* * 


een united by a ſenſe of 
their mutual perfections, enjoying 
ſweet converſe, ſit near each other, 
A tempeſt Oy riſes: the ſubtle 
unn dart the blue flame 
quivers 'o'er their heads. Each ftrives 


to ſuccour each—Lalas in! vain--- 
embracing ſtill, they living ſeem, 


though void of life. Thus our firſt 
parents ſat pale and ſilent, without 
fign of life, except an univerſal treni- 


bling. ADAM firft recover'd from 


his lethargy of ſtupid grief. Where 
am I!: he cry'd, in broken ac- 
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cents. How 1 tremble MN Gop! 
my Gop hy + there he lies !----- 
wretched — hy . -What horrors ſhake 
my ſoul F can FI ſupport the 
dreadful thought 1.—FHis brother kill'd 
him !---he has curs'd us -O ABEL | 
O my ſon! my veins are child; my 
blood runs cold. Ah miſerable pa- 
rent! One fon has curs'd thee, t the 
other lies before thee, embru'd in his 
own blood. What evils, what tor- 
ments, have I brought on myſelf, and 
my wretched offspring T-----Ah fatal 
fin .—. And thou too, Eyx, thou a- 
wakeſt not 1 -How my terrors en- 
creaſe! Art thou dead too Am I 
left alone a prey to anguiſh re 
©” O Gov, in the midſt of deſola- 
tion, 1 adore Thy decrees, 1 revere 
Thy juflice---T am a ſinner.---An | icy 
coldneſs inſinuates itſelf into my beat- 
ing heart. My eyes fail. O Death, 
why delayeſt thou? O ABEL I O my 
dear ſon! He then again caſt a lock on 
the * the tears flow'd down his 
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venerable. face, and with them ran 
the cold ſweat. Thou at laſt awakeſt, 


dear Eve, he continu'd: but alas! 
to what inexpreſſible tortures doſt thou 
awake! Ah what diſtreſs is ſeen in thy 


weeping eyes, dear companion of my 
miſery | 


| ADAM, ls Eve, in a fearful 


accent, is the murderer gone? The 


voice of curſing thunders no more - 
J no longer hear the voice of his 


| curſing, ' Curſe me---me alone, bar- 
barous fratricide, I was the firſt ſin- 


ner. O my child l- - my child l- -O 
A BEL, my deareſt fon l- She now 


| Cunk from the arms of Apa on the 


dead. My fon---my ſon, ſhe cry'd, 
ſpeaking to the inſenſible clay: thine 


eyes are fix d; no more they turn on 
me. Awake, awake I- Alas I call 


in vain: he is dead 1 at is death 


me death. with which we were | 
threaten'd when curs'd by Gop after 


the fall. O inſufferable torment I -E 
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was the firſt ſinner l- O my huſband 
ſpouſe belov'd and dear! thy tears 
rend my heart. It was I that ſeduc'd 
| thee. Of me---of me, O weeping 
father, demand thy. ſon's blood !----- 
Of me your brother, my wretched 
children !---<me---me curſe, murderer 
of brothers! but ſpare your father--- 
I was the firſt ſinner! O my ſon! 

my ſon! thy blood riſes - againſt me! 
---it accuſes me! unhappy . parent! 
Thus lamented the mother of the hu- 
man race, while her tears ſtream'd on 


the congealing blood. 


Apa caſt on his wife looks full 

of tenderneſs and grief: Dear E vx, 
ſaid he, what exquiſite pangs thou 
giv'ſt my burſting heart! Ceaſe, L 
entreat thee, ceaſe thus to torment 


me! I conjure thee, by our miſe- 


Ties, by our tender love, I con- 


jure thee, to ceaſe thus reproach- 


ing thyſelf ! We both have ſinn'd, - 
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we both are guilty.” b The bitter 
conſequences of our crimes are but 
too fad remembrancers of our ingrati- 
tude and folly. But the ALMIGHTY, 
whom we have offended, the Gop 
who chaſtiſes us, till regards us 
with a pitying eye. Ves, my 
Gop l we are yet allowed to ſuppli- 
cate thee in our diſtreſs. Thou haſt 
not utterly deſtroy'd the ſinner. We 
yet live Evx, and our fouls are out 
of | the reach of death. It can only 
ſtrip us of this body, ſubje& to pain 
and grief. Our immortal ſouls will, 
if we are virtuous, triumph over death, 
and enjoy permanent felicity in the 
zealms of happineſs and glory, where 
we ſhall. behold the light of Gop's 
countenance, and inceſſantly praiſe 
him to all eternity. This, my be- 
| lov'd ought. to be our conſolation ; 
our great conſolation ;; but -- his 
murderer is his brother. Ah! my firſt- 
born kill'd his brother ! 
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Les, dear ſon! cry'd EVE, her 
tears ſtill flowing; death has deliver'd 
thee from ſolicitude, pain, and grief. 
Thou art no more expos'd to ſuffer. 


We ſhould wiſh to follow thee. Alas 


we muſt ſtil] endure tribulations and 
inquietudes from which thou art 
now exempt. But can I ceaſe to 


weep, while I remember thy virtue, 


thy piety, thy filial love? O ApAu, 
what a fight of horror is now that 
precious body! Where are thoſe ſmiles, 
the ſweet emanations of filial ten- 
derneſs, that us'd to be ſeen on his 
countenance? How faded, how livid 


are his bloody cheeks! We ſhall no 


more hear, from thoſe lips ſeraphic 
harmony! no more have our ſouls 
rais'd to Gon by his angelic con- 
verſe! no more will they expreſs the 
endearing ſenſations of his heart 
Thoſe eyes, now fix'd in death, 
with what delight and: tranſport have 
I ſeen them ſhed tears of joy, when 


I have given him ſigns of the love 
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—the inexpreſſible love that warm'd 
my heart, charm'd with his ſpotleſs 
virtue! Ah my ſon! thy weeping 
mother muſt forever deplore thy 
death. O fin, fin, dreadful are thy 
inroads ! what hideous forms doſt thou 
aſſume! ABEL dear Azz !—-I thy 
mother, thine unhappy mother — ex- 
quiſite woe! — am alſo the mother 


of thy murderer ! Here, her ſpeech N 


again failing, ſhe remain'd metionleſs 
on the cold corpſe, void of ſenſation, 
When Apan, with a deep ſigh, cry'd, 
How am I abandon'd! All around 
me is a gloomy deſart. Nature ſeems 
to have chang'd her face, No longer 
ſhe ſmiles on me. Alas! he is dead! 
—he who fill'd my life with ſoft con- 
ſolation, ſweet pleaſure, and gladden- 
ing hope, is no more! Dear ABEL 1 
is it true that thou art dead! ? Is it 
can it be true that it was Cain--- 
that horror of nature ! who------- O 
Gop ! thou beholdeſt our extreme 
deſolation. Oh pardon, pardon our 
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jamentations! forgive us, that we lie 
mourning in the duſt like a worm 
(and what are we more in thy ſight?) 
pardon us, though we mourn in the 
duſt like the trampled worm, half 
cruſh'd by the heedleſs foot of the paſ- 
ſenger. 


Apan now ſtood pale and ſilent as 


the ſtatue of Grief, on a moſſy tomb 


ſurrounded with funeral cypreſs. At 


length. he turn'd to the body of his 
murder'd ſon, and, ſtooping to Eve, 
gently withdrew her feeble hand from 


the corpſe, and prefs'd it with ardour to | 


his breaſt. Eve, my dear companion, 
awake, ſaid he, hanging over her: a- 
wake, dear ſpouſe, awake. Turn thy 


looks on me! Ceaſe. to waſh with thy 
tears the. inſenſible duſt, Sink not 
thus under the weight of thy grief. 
Has thy ſorrow. for thy ſon ſtifled all 
tenderneſs, all concern. for me, thine: 


- huſband? Turn, dear ſpouſe, turn 
thy looks on me! It is juſt that we 
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ſhould feel, keenly feel our loſs ; that 
the horrors of death ſhould terrify us. 

That we ſhould mourn the fatal 
conſequences of our ſin: but to be 
thus overcome by grief; thus over- 
power'd by dejection, is criminal. It 


is as if we reproach'd ETERNAL Jus- 


Tick, as puniſhing with too much 
ſeverity, O EVE] give not way to 
this culpable deſpair, leſt Diving 
Mercy, irritated by our obſtinacy, 
ſhould deem us unworthy of conſo- 
lation. Evx immediately turn'd her 
face from the body towards ADAM, 
and, raiſing her humid eyes to Heaven, 
ſaid, Forgive, 0 Gop! forgive my 
grief; pardon my tears! Do you, my 
deareſt ſpouſe, my love, my life, for- 
sive my ſorrow! my diſtreſs is be- 
® yond all words! yet thou Kill lov'ſt 
me---me who ſeduc'd thee to com- 
mit the crime we now deplore.— 
Thou hateſt me not though | this 
frightful murder of one of thy ſons 
by We other, is the reſult of 7. 


\ 
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| tranſgrefſion. Ah Apan! let me weep 

in thine arms, let me once more weep 
on my child's body, and mingle my 
tears with his blood! She then preſs'd 
her face, bedew'd with tears, on A- 
DAM' 8 . | 


Thus gie d and lamented the WOT 

rents of the human race over the firſt 
dead; when ADAM, caſting his deject- 
ed eyes around, beheld at a diſtance one 
of the celeſtial meſſengers : the fragrant 
flowers which ſprung up at each ſtep, 
indicated the light veſtiges of his feet. 
His ſerene brow announc'd peace: con- 
ſolation, amity and affection ſmil'd on 
his lips and cheeks; and the ſweetneſs 
of his eyes ſpoke ſympathizing compla- 
cency.' A white veſture brighter than 
the clouds which ſurround the noctur- 

nal: planet, flutter'd in waving folds on 
his beauteous form. Ahe angel ad- 
vanc'd towards them, while his preſence 
ſeem'd to enliyen with freſher verdure 
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the ſmiling country: Eve, faid the fa- 
ther of men, raiſe thine eyes, dry thy 
tears, fuppreſs thy fighs + behold ! one 
of the children of Heaven is coming to 
comfort us. See with what graceful 
benignity he approaches]! Already a 
ray of divine conſolation has darted 
into my benighted ſoul. Already my 
heart has loſt part of the oppreſſive load 
_ under which it groand. I acquieſce, 
O my Gop! in Thine appointments : 
L adore Thy judgments,: with gratitude 
and love I acknowledge Thy mercies. 
Weep no more, Evx. . let us meet 
ae wh | 


Ex, en ve her f. boule, aroſe, 

and the bright ſpirit ſtood before them. 
He regarded with attention the firſt 
prey of death; but ſoon turn'd his 
eyes on ADAM and E E, whoſe 
faces now reflected the luminous 
brightneſs of the angel; and in a 
| Fivect' and harmonious voice, ſaid, Be 
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bleſt, O ye who are weeping over the 
{ſpoils of death in your ſon! May ye 
be bleſt! The Mosr Hick hath. per- 
mitted me to viſit you in your affliction. 
Among the angels who are commiſſionꝰd 
to watch over and guard the inhabitants 
of this earth, none lov'd ABEL more 
than I. I was conſtantly near him, 
when the orders of the ETERNAL 

did not oblige me to abſent. When 
his exalted ſoul, inflam'd with. the love 
of virtue, vented its rapturous ſenſations 
in tears of holy joy, or in devout hymns, 
which the tutelar ſpirits diſdain'd not 


to repeat in their concerts, I inſpir'd 


him with ſuch ideas of his future feli- 
city, as it was poſſible he could be ſuſ- 
ceptible of while united to his duſt. 


Weep not for him; mourn not for him, 


like the children of deſpair. He is hap- 

py. His immortal ſoul ſurvives, Let 

this ſoften your grief. Death has only 

detach'd it from a weak and frail body. 

Without r incumbrance, 
| | 7 
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he now enjoys whatever can delight a 
wiſe and good being. His happineſs 


far exceeds all you can imagine, while 
you only ſee thro* the dark medium of 
the ſenſes. He is with the angels and 


archangels before the throne of Gov. 


Yet weep, my friends, he well deſerv'd 


your love. Lament your'loſs ; but let 
his unſpeakable gain ſoon dry your tears. 


You are not ſeparated forever. Soon 


ſhall the angel of death viſit you alſo— 
oon will you be united to your beloved 
ſon, to part no more. The pale King 


of Terrors will aſſume to each of you, a 


different form; but you will receive 
him as becomes the candidates for future 
happineſs, and welcome him ps a friend 
long expected. Liften, O Apan ! te 


the order of thy Gop. Reſtore this cor- 
ruptible body to its orgin the duſt: dig 


a pit, cover it with earth. Thus ſpake 


the angel, while benevolence and pity 
appear'd in every look, and every geſ- 


ture. Deſolation fled. Deſpair was no 
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more. Thus the pure water of a limpid 
ſpring refreſhes the ſpent traveller, who, 
having long trod the ſcorching ſands of 
the deſart, pants with thirſt, and faint- 
ing under the ſun's too ardent rays, is 
ſinking to the earth : but no ſooner has 
he drank the cryſtaline draught, than 
he reſts his fatigu'd limbs in peace on 
the brink, and feels a freſh recruit of 

ſtrength. He riſes with new vigour, 
and following the ſtreams murmuring 
courſe thro' a fertile country, at length 
arrives at ſome hoſpitable manſion, 
whoſe friendly proprietor entertains 


him with generous munificence under 
embowering ſhades. 


ADam, mo rl ws ed ls 
reviv'd by noble and elevated ſentiments, 
viewing the dazzling luſtre of the an- 
gel, as he withdrew, ſaid, Accept of 
our grateful thanks, celeſtial friend! 
Prais'd, prais'd forever be Thy name, 
O Gop Mosr Hicy! Thy loving 
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| kindneſs, Thy tender mercies are not 
withdrawn from the ſinner. - Thou 
with compaſſion doſt behold our diſtreſs; 

Thou commandeſt thine angels to en- 
lighten our ſouls, and bring us comfort. 
No longer will we mourn in the duſt 
—no longer will we deſpair, like the 
ſpirits of darkneſs, who are baniſh'd 
from Thine all- enlivening preſence, 
We are ſtill ſurrounded by Thy boun- 
ties: ſtill permitted to praiſe Thee, 
to ſupplicate Thy favour, to adore Thy 
wiſdom, to celebrate I hy goodneſs. 

Thus enobled, ſhall we repine and mur- 
mur at Thy diſpenſations, if the thorns 
and briars of affliction are ſcatter'd in 
the way of our pilgrimage, to the bo- 
ſom of our FaTHER, the dwelling of 
our God? We cannot, indeed, entire- 
ly reftrain our tears for the happy de- 
ceas d: we muſt regret his being thus 
ſuddenly ſnatch'd from our — 4 FRI . 

but al the unhappy criminal ought 
rather to be the object of our grief, 
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the ſubject of our moſt earneſt prayers. 
O Gon! what an alleviation would it. 
be to our ſorrows, if we dar'd to hope 
that thy. mercy had not caſt, him off for- 
ever. Omy Marr | he unhappy—— 
he miſerablz, is the firſt fruit of my 
Toins—the firſt whom Eve brought forth 
with pain, Let us not ceaſe, my dear- 
eſt ſpouſe, to implore the tender mer- 
cies of our Gop for him, We will not 
doubt his loving-kindneſs; we ourſelves 
were ſinners: we were unworthy. of his 
infinite grace: yet he. has encourag'd 
us to confide in his promiſes, When all 
trembling we expected eternal chaſtiſe- 
ment, little did we hope for mercy, 
But let us not defer to execute the com- 
mand of the Lox p. I will carry this dear 
body to our dwelling, and there com- 
mit the precious duſt to the earth. 


O ADAM]! O my love! return'd 
Eve, my ſoul emerges from overwhelm- 
ing ſorrow ; conſcious of my own weak- 
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neſs, I ſupport myſelf, by thy ſtrengths 
as the flexible wy clings to the firm oak. 


Apa, now, dy the aſkſtance of his 
. _ weeping ſpouſe, lifted the corpſe on his 
. ſhoulders, and ſighing under the fad 
burden, flowly moved towards his 
dwelling, while EvxE walk d weeping 
"ON his ſide. 
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BOOK V. 


Now Tana whoſe ſleep had 
| been diſturb'd by terrifying viſi- 
ons, open'd her eyes to the bright lumi- 
nary of day, and precipitately quitted 
her bed. So leaps up the affrighted tra- 
veller, who, when ſpent with fatigue, 
had laid himſelf down under the ſhelter 
of a rock, when a terrifying dream, ſug- 
geſted by his guardian angel, repreſents 
to him the rock falling over his head: 
| Ks 
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trembling he haſtens from the danger- 
ous ſpot; an inſtant after the huge maſs 
falls with hideous noiſe. He ſeeks the 
companion of his toil ſome joumey; 
but alas! he is cruſh'd under the ruins. 
Not lefs agitated was the wife of 
 ABeL, What frightful images, ſaid 
ſhe,. have paſs'd before me, while 1 

ſlept! They reſemble nothing in na- 
ture. Welcome chearful light, thou 
haſt ſcatter'd them. Hail, ye glowing 
flowers, ſweet objects of my attentive 
care, your various odours, which the 
morning ſun draws forth, will refreſh. 
my. fatigu'd brain; and ye joyous in- 
habitants of the air, your ſoft melody 
will re-eftabliſh ſerenity in my ſoul. 1 
will join your morning ſongs, I will 
join with re- animated nature in praiſes 
to the Mosr HICH. CREATOR AT- 
MIGHTY! SAviour PaoPiTIous! my 
ſoul, overpower'd by Thy goodneſs, 
can but imperfectly expreſs the immen- 
 fity of Thy benefits, and the extent of 


Tur DATH or ABEL. 203 


its gratitude. Thy ever-waking Pro- 
vidence guards Thy creatures, when 
cover'd by the veil of night, ſleep 
'weighs down their eyelids. May my 
grateful thanks ariſe to Thee, Q GOD! 
Accept from A feekle worm the idute 
of praiſe. E 


She now left her dwelling, and 
walk'd ainong the opening flowers, 
| whoſe firſt ſweets were diffus'd by the 
morning breeze. My heart ſtill throbs, 
ſaid ſhe, ſtill anxiety is lodg'd in my 
breaſt. What mean theſe unuſual fears ! 

an interior trembling ſeems to ſhake 
my very foul. My mind is darken'd 
like the heavens, when black clouds 
ſpread through the expanſe. Where art 
thou, ABEL? Where art thou, my be- 
 lov'd? Deareſt half of myſelf! I haſte, 
purſu'd by gloomy terrors, to loſe them 
in thine arms. TI fly to thee with the 
ſpeed thou wouldſt fly, if, benighted 
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i a dark foreſt, thy 5 feet were wing? 


{44 Having thus ſpoke, ſhe redoubled 
her pace, when MAHALa ſeeing her, 
ran from her cottage to meet her. I 

ſalute thee, my dear ſiſter, ſhe cry'd; 
Whither art thou going in ſuch haſte, 
with thine hair diſorder'd, without or- 
nament, not ſo much as one flower? 
{I go, reply'd THiRza, to throw my- - 
ſelf in the arms of my belov'd, Unu- 
ſual terrors have this night diſturb'd 
my fleep, and my labouring heart is 
fill oppreſs'd by ſad apprehenſions, 
which the ſerenity. of this delightful 
morning is not able to diſperſe. But 
tho the blooming day, tho' the ſmiles 
of Nature cannot diſpel my fears, I 
ſhall loſe them in the gladening pre- 
ſence of my huſband! I therefore run 
ts caſt myſelf in his arms. 
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The ſpouſe of Cain reply'd, with a 
ſigh, Happy, happy ſiſter! alas! J have 
no ſuch ſweet reſource, I ſhould be loſt 
to all conſolation,. were it not for a fa- 
ther who loves me, and a tender mother 
to whom I am dear; were it not for thee, 
my kind ſiſter, and thine amiable huſ- 
band. Yes, with you I loſe part of the 
load of woe that. Cain's diſcontent 
heaps on my wretched head. To him 
_ unhappy! all the beauties of nature are 
only ſources of melancholy, and he con- 
tinually regrets the labour which his 
fertile fields ſo abundantly repay. But, 
my deareſt "FHIRZA, above all I lament 
his unkind and. cauſeleſs diſlike to our 
gentle brother... MAHAL A now 
melted into tears. THiRzaA wept 
alſo, and tenderly embracing her, re- 
ply'd, Penetrated by the. ſame idea, 
ABEL and I ſpend many anxious. 
hours in bewailing his inveterate ha- 
tred. Our reſource is in the hald 
of Heaven. Often in ſleepleſs nights 
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we ſend our moſt feryent pevitions to 
So, that a beam of His grace 
may diſperſe the dark clouds from 
his breaſt; that every baneful weed 
may be rooted out from his heart, 
leſt they choak all principles of hu- 
manity and virtue, Ah my ſiſter!. 
was thy huſband kind and gentle, 
again would peace ſmile—again would: 
pleaſure bleſs our dwellings, and we 
thould no longer with pain behold the 
brow.of our venerable father wrinkled. 
by care, nor the eyes of our fond mo- 
ther ſwell'd with weeping. 


Manat a, ſtill in tears, anſwer'd, 
This, this is alſo the ſubject of my 
mceflant prayer. When the earth is 
cover'd with darkneſs, while all nature 
is huſh'd, I bewail in filence the 
harſh obduracy of my ſpouſe, and: 
pray to the LORD to ſoften his 
heart. Sometimes the agony of my 
ſoul burſts forth in ſpite of my 
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ſelf, in ſobs and groans. Then he 
awakes, and in a terrifying voice 
accuſes me of depriving him of ſleep, 
and the only good he enjoys on this 
wretched earth, ſo ſeverely accur s'd 
by the Al MichTY AVENGER of 
fin. My deareſt ſiſter! this too is. 
the employment of my mind, while 
my hands are bufy'd in domeſtic la- 
bour. My innocent children, play- 
ing round me, obſerve my tears, and 
demand with infantine careſſes, why 
I weep? Ah Trinza | THikza | 
I am faded by grief, like a young 
flower, when the thick branches of 
ſome neigbouring tree intercept from 
it the ſun's all chearing rays. My 
unhappy huſband, this very day, left 
our dwelling before the dawn. His 
looks were terrible. Never did 1 
| ſee ſo dark a gloom on his coun- 
tenance. Anger flaſh'd from | his 
eyes: his brows were knit by rage. 
Frozen with horror, I heard him as 
he went forth curſe the hour of 


— — — — —— — — — J 
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his birth, This, my fifter, was 
his ſalute to ſo fine. a morning. 


'Tis true, I have not loſt all hope; 
for ſometimes, (and thou thyſelf haſt 
obſerv'd it) his virtue breaks through 


the gloom, and his mind. is open to 


the ſoft ſenſations of ſocial love. Then 
he acknowledges that he has injur'd us, 
aſks forgiveneſs, and. ſeeks reconcilia- 


tion, But alas! too-ſoon. the light 


withdraws : as in the tempeſtuous days 


of winter the ſun darts a cheering ray, 


and is inſtantly hid from our eyes by 
the cloſing clouds. Let us hope, THIR- 
ZA, that as mild ſpring reſtores light and 


joy to all nature, ſo the heart of my un- 


happy huſband may be reſtor'd to light . 
and peace. For this we will inceſſantly 
petition Heaven. I have always nouriſh'd - 
this hope in the bottom of my heart. 


Thus ſpake Manat a,. whinl Trir- 
2A, pale and trembling, cry'd, What 
mournful ſound is that? ——it comes 
from yonder trees it is not the ery 


TE DEATH or ABEL, 20g 


df pain---=-» from yonder trees---O my 
ſiſter !---MAnaLa !--- alas ! it comes 


nearer-— -O my Gop !----THIRZA 


was now ſinking to the ground, but 


her alarm'd ſiſter e her in * 
arms. 


Apa, with tottering ſteps was 
coming from behind the trees, bending 
under the ſad load of his ſon's lifeleſs 
body. Es walk'd by his ſide: ſome- 
times ſhe turn'd her face, faded by grief, 
towards the bloody corſe: then hid it 
under her hair, dropping with her tears. 


Tuixz A continu'd pale and motion- 
leſs in the trembling arms of MAHALA, 
who was herſelf ready to ſink under the 
weight of her ſhe endeavour'd to ſuſtain. 
Thus three amiable virgins, (but none 
ever felt ſuch fond affection) in a ſum- 
mer's eve walk hand in hand over the. 
. variegated fields. Sudden the thunder 
roars, the rapid lightning tears the eartk. 
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under their feet: terrify'd they fall; but 
ſoon recovering from their ſurprize, two 

of them riſe, the third a cinder. The 
ſurvivors are ſtruck with new horror, 


more dreadful than that caus'd by the 


thunder, 


This was the ſituation. of the two 
daughters of ADAM, when a little re- 
covering, they beheld the corpſe of him 
they lov'd, The afflicted father had 
laid it on the graſs, and was ſupporting 
in his arms his fainting wife, who, 
weaken'd by grief, was near falling to 
the earth. Where am I? cry'd THIR ZA, 
O my Gop! where am I? How he lies! 
—ABEL—W by did I awake? Hateful 
light !—Ah unhappy that I am—Ma- 
HALA |— Ah me miſerable!—See, ſee, 
my ſiſter, he lies dead! Sight horrible! 
— Light hateful! Why did I awake? 


THriRza, cry'd MARHALA, in a tre- 
mulous voice: let us not give way to 
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vain terrors to me to me alſo the 
idea is dreadful as the forked lightning 
—Ah ! ſhe again faints— awake THIn- 
ZA---awake---Let us go to him. He is 
not dead: Thy voice, thine embraces 
Will rouſe him from leep, | 


After theſe AO the two ſiſters, 
leaning on each other, dragg'd their 
enfeebled limbs towards the body. Oh f 
my father, O my mother! how they 
weep l- What dreadful terrors ſeize me! 
eryd THRZEA, as ſhe approach'd near 
the corpſe. ABBLI-—ABELI- my be- 
loved l. my joy - my life l- my huſ- 
band I- awake. Ah unutterable woe! 
he awakes not!---A RE L I- hear my 
plaintive cries, the groans of thy diſ- 
treſs'd wife }--- She then caſt herſelf on 

the body, to embrace it with extended 
arms; but at the ſight of the blood, and 
fatal wound, ſhe, giving a terrifying 
ſhriek, fell on the earth, without voice, 
motion, or ſion of life; pale and cold 
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as him ſhe mourn'd. Deſpair was ſeen: 
in her open and fix'd eyes. Near her. 
fat on the earth MAHALA, diſſolv'd in 
tears: wringing her hands, ſhe ſome- 
_timesrais'dher weeping eyes to Heaven. 
| ſometimes ſhe fix d them with eager 
attention on the bloody ide 


Apa, . FE 3 grief. was ; 2ug- 
mented by the ſorrows of his daughters, 
eſſay'd to conſole them: O my dear 
children? O Taizza | © MaAnaALaA | 
ſaid he; would to Go. that my an- 
guiſh. could keep from pain the hearts 
of thoſe I lovez but my beloy'd, hear 
me ; liſten to the ſoft ſounds of conſo- 
lation, While Eve. and: I were ; weeping 
over this dear body, an angel,. replete 
In beauty, came to us.. He was commiſ- 
ſion' d from the Mos Hicn to ſooth 
our ſorrows, Weep not faid he; be com- 
forted. He whom you lament ſtill exiſts. 
He has only left this frail covering of ; 
duſt. Diſengag'd from a mortal body,, 
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| his ſoul is more bappy than ye can con- 
ceive, while your ſouls are envellop'd in 
their earthly covering. Ve are not ſepa- 
rated forever: in a little time ye ſhall 
be reunited, ye ſhall enjoy with him tor- 
rents of delight, of which your groſs 
ſenſes can give you no idea, Let us not, 
my THIRzaA---let us not, MAHAlL. A, 
profane the funeral of the happy by our 
inconſolable lamentations---Let us nat 
offend the ALMIGHTY by our deſpair, 


 Trirza ftill remain'd without ſenſe 


or motion, while the wife of Cain, ele- 


ating her join'd hands above her head, 
thus expreſs'd her grief, O my father | 
why do you. blame our tears! Can we 
forbear to weep ?. Can we forbear to la- 


ment, while he lies before our eyes ex- 


tended, cold and dead? O thou, our con- 
Jolation ] our Joy! O ABEL | thou art 
Joſt to us, and our ſweeteſt employment 
will be to weep for thee- till the hour of 


death, Yes, thou art in the poſſeſſion 


214 Tur DEATH or ABEL, 


of never ending happineſs and glory ! 


thou enjoyeſt that beatitude after which | 


thy holy ſoul fo ardently panted : thou 
wilt forever join with the angels in their 
ſong of praiſe to the MosT Hicn, We 
too hope to partake of thy felicity, when 
our ALL-MERCIFUL Gop ſhall call us 
from our ſad exile, this houſe of ſorrow 
render'd more deſolate by thy loſs. Ah 
ABEL ! ah my brother ! thou art loſt to 
us, and our ſweeteſt employment will be 
to weep for thee till the wiſh'd for hour 
of death, Where wert thou, Cain, my 
ſpouſe? where wert thou, when my bro- 
ther dy'd ? Hadft thou even then given 
him the fraternal embrace, and ſought 
his forgiveneſs, with what affection 
would he have caſt his weak arms 
around thee! though expiring, he 
would have bleſt thee, and implor'd 
for thee the Divine conſolations 
with his dying lips. What a ſweet 
relief would this remembrance have 
been to thy ſorrows ! How would it 
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have ſoften d the grieſs of thy future "a 
days]! But —O my mother! — what 
new woe makes thine eyes ſtream ?— 

O my father! ſpeak—ſpeak, I cenjure 

thee—Why this horror on thy coun- 

tenance? —- No anſwer! —- O my l 
tortur'd heart Where ſay where, O | g 

my father? —ſay, O my mother! where 

is WR nb e | 


* reply'd, O my child! who knows 
where, purſu'd by divine vengeance— 
Ah my God |—the unhappy—but what 
do I fay?—1I tremble to ſpeak it—he— 
he—ah -me, unhappy mother! Horrid 
—deteſtable ideas, tear not thus my 
wretched boſom! Ah miſerable parent 
that Lam! why—he—Ah my mother 
interrupted MAanaLa, ſpare me not 
ſpare me not, I conjure thee, O my mo- 


— e ] 
. K 


ther! On me — on me let the tempeſt 
fall -I am already cruſh'd; already torn 
by frightful apprehenſions. CAA N- 
O Heavens i Cain has—— Kill'd him! 
cry'd Eve. Ah MAHAL A! Ah Tnix- 
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24a! Can kill'd him! Her exceſſive 
grief then took from her the youre of 


ſpeech. 


ManALA was truck mute with ter- 
ror. Her immoveable eyes ſhed no tears. 
The cold ſweat trickled down her pale 
face, and her trembling lips were diſco- 
lour'd. At length ſhe cry'd out in ago- 
ny, He kill ABEL I- -CAlx my huſband, 
kill his brother l- Where art thou fra- 
tricide? where? - Where, oh where 
has thy guilt purſu'd thee? Has the 
thunder of Gop aveng'd thy brother? 
—Doſt thou ceaſe to exiſt? Where 
art thou moſt miſerable? To what 
country of deſpair. art thou fled, fol- 
low'd by the curſe of Gop? Thus rav'd 
wine ee n Ni 


* 
* * 


ene „e vile Were 1 
labs TH1RDA; how couldſt thou 
kill ſo kind a brother; who, doubtleſs, 
when expiring under the mortal blow 
given by thy cruel hand, regarded the: 
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with eyes full of love? Ah Cain 
curſt — curſt be——O my ſiſter! O 
Tig zA] cry'd MAkHAL A, interrupt - 


ing her, curſe him not, he is thy bro- 
ther !—he is my huſband ! Rather let us 


implore for him the mercies of Gop. 
I am ſure, when falling in his blood, 
the holy victim of his fury caſt on him 


an eye of compaſſion, and I doubt not 


but now intercedes for him before the 
eternal throne. Let our prayers , aſ- 
cend from the duſt, and. join thoſe of 


the happy. O curſe him not, TRHIZA 


W not thy brother, 


Whither 4 the exceſs of my grief 


tranſport me? anſwer'd THIRZA. I 


did not curſe him, my ſiſter. I have 
not curs'd the unhappy. Then reclin- 
ing on the corpſe, ſhe kiſs'd the blood- 
beſprinkled cheeks, the cold and livid 
lips. She remain'd long ſilent, in- 


dulging fruitleſs ſorrow. At length ſne 
cry d with a faint and interrupted voice, 
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Would to Gep, my beloved, T had, 
at thy death, kifs*d thy quivering Ups; 7 
heard the laſt txpreffions of thy love: 
ſeen thy laſt tender Took, and receiv'd 
thy laſt embrace on that I had then 
expir'd Within thine arms [but a- 
las! T am left a prey to unutterable ſor- 
. Every object that us'd to inſpire 
delight, will now encreafe my woes, Ye 
thady botvers, ye noty are deſolate, ye 
dan now only inſpire me with terror: 

1 ſball think you aſk for him, who, 
in your Avect retreats, was want to 
embrace me in tender rapture. The 
murmuring fountains will enquire, 
what is become” of my "beloved; left 
forlorn, I can no more taſte of joy. 
The Thades,': the ſtreams, the hills, 
the plains alike to me are hateful. 

Alas! no more I ſee with fond de- 
light, him that made all lovely. I 
Mall, indeed, ſtill behold him: but 


ch diſtreſung object! 1 'ſhall: behold | 
„ eee eee 
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leſs eyes, this elotted blood, this dread- 
ful wound. Flew, flow my tears, for- 
ever flow on this pale face. What dig- 
nity once appear d on this faded coun- 1 
tenance l the charms of ſoft. perſuaſion W 
dwelt on theſe. cold and ſtiffen'd lips. [ 
Every beauty, every grace ſhone in his | 
lovely form; but his foul, too pure, too 

holy to converſe; with, mortals, to con: 
vere with me, is fled forever] Stream 
my eyes, ſtream without ceaſing, © on 
this  wither'd gorpſe, till my longing 
TR A agrphs ff i et! 


mm he n 8 while ber 
tears ran on the ſenſeleſs body,” Eve's 
grief was encreas'd by the ſorrows of 
her daughters. My deareſt children, ſhe 
cry'd, ceaſe, d entreat you, ceaſe thus to 
tear my heart Vour tears, your ſighs 
and groans augment my miſeries; they 
are to me the maſt eutting reproaches, 
*Tis I, *tis I that have fill'd the fouls of 
thoſe I love with anguiſh! My folly, 
HY” 
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my guilt has undone us all! I alas! in- 
troduc'd fin and death] Forgive me, O 
my children] forgive your aflited mo- 
ther! I conjure you by the pangs I ſuf- 
fer d to bring you into the world, to 
forgive me Ceaſe to tear my heart by 
your immoderate ſorrew. MaAHALA 
and Turnz4 ran to her; they embrac'd 

ner knees, and with looks of duteous 
affection, ſaid; O our mother ! out dear- 
eft mother! who broughteſt « us forth 
with pain! whoſe kind cares guarded | 
us in helpleſs infancy! aggravate not 
our diſtreſs by thy deſpair. We meant 
not, by our complaints, to reproach 
We love, we reverence, we honour 
thee,” but we cannot command our 
grief: it will burſt from our boſoms 9 
and eyes in ſighs and tears. How can 
we reſtrain theſe expreſſions of a love 
the ae r are nee 
| 3 lin * d 35 {0 F-23385 £20 33 : 
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Tzney ſtill claſp'd their mothér's 


knees, while their weeping eyes were 
tenderly fix'd on her's, when ADAM 

ſaid, O my belov'd! let us no longer 
defer reſtoring this precious duſt to 
the earth as the Logy our Gon hath 
commanded. The lenient hand of 
Time will abate our grief and dry 
our tears. Victorious Reaſon will 
teach us to conquer this unavailing 


Sorrow. We ſhall long, ardently long 


to partake of his happineſs, as the 
bride , wiſhes for the day that is to 
unite her to her beloved. Ves, com- 
mit this dear body to its parent earth, 
e THInz A, turning her pale 
and faded face to ADAM: but ſuffer 
me, O my father! to weep a little 
longer ere it is hid fore ver, on the dear, 
the precious duſt ! ſuffer me once 
more to preſs; the cold clay to my 
breaſt. At theſe words ſhe threw her- 
felf with extended arms, on the 
corpſe. 


L3 
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Aan now began to dig 2 pit in 
the earth, while 'Evz and MARALA 
flood uw eeping near him. When the 
golden hair'd ELIEL, and little Jos 1A, 
Carr's. two infant ſons, approach'd 
Hand itr hand to the fpot where lay- the 
LAM Brothes—] oA —ſaid Liter, 
who's that fobs ſ6 loud? Let's go near- 
er, - brother, Ah that's ABEL T—tis 
_ ABEL, our uncle! How pale he 18 . 
His hair is all bleody He lies like a 
nunb going ts be burnt on the altar 


My dear ELI REI -reply'd Josran ; fee 


how THimzA weeps for him He a0 t 
wand her tears -- He don't look at her! 

I tremble- I am frighted Let us rut 
te our mother. Bee, fee, ſue weeps tooœ 

They not haſten' d to MAHAI A, on the 
other fide of the grave, and clinging 
about her ſaid, O mother ! why ds you 
_ weep? Why does ABEL lie there? Why 
is he all bloody, like a lamb for facti- 
fice? ManAta tenderly embrac'd the 
infants, while her tears ran on their 
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little heads; and ſaid, My dear chile 
dren ! death has taken his foul from the 
body. It is carry'd up to Heaven, to 
dwell there with Gon and his angels, 
where it will be forever happy. Then 
he will wake no more | reply'd EL1EL, 
burſting into tears: He will never a» 
wake l- never He that lov'd us ſo 
dearly, and us'd to ſet us on his knee, 
and tell Josi Au and me ſuch fine ſto- 
ries about Gop, the angels, and the 


wonders of Nature, Ah brother !—— 


ah Josiah! we ſhall never more heat 
ABEL ling hymns ! He:will talk to us 
no more —Hle will never, never wake! 
How our father will weep for him, when 
he comes from the field! How pale ! 
how frightful ! The terrify'd children 


now hid their faces in. the felds Ae 
Wer 5 veſteent. 4 ﬆ comm | 


98 erde Enil'd ing the 


grave, Wake thou, ſaid he to TyIRza : 
wake my belowd. Let us obey the 
ö 
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Drvins command, and return the duft 
to its mother Earth. Wake, my Thix- 
2A, he continu'd, and tenderly took her 
hand to raife her from the corpſe. She 
had been in a kind of trance on the body 
of her huſband, and now wak'd from 
the holy viſion. - Yes, I have ſeen him 
have ſeen him! ſhe cry'd as ſhe a- 
roſe. He came to-me ſhining in celeſtial 
luſtre. Weep net, he ſaid, weep not, 
my deareſt THIRZ A Iam happy. Soon 
halt thou partake my bliſs in the abodes 
of felioity and glory, where there is no 
death to ſeparate us. At theſe: words 
he diſappear'd, having caſt on me a 
divine ſmile; and an heavenly light 
mark'd the traces of his feet. Fhus ſhe 
ſpoke, and conſolation ſublime illu- 
min'd her viſage. Inter, O my fa- 
ther! inter, ſaid ſhe this covering of 
duſt. And immediately went to her 
mother and ſiſter. They all three hid 
their faces under their diſhevell'd treſſes, 
while An Ax wrapt in ſkins the body of 
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his ſon, He laid it in the pit, and co- 
ver'd it with earth, and then ſaid, Let 
us my dear wife! Let us my beloved 
children! adore the MosT Hie be- 
fore this grave of the firſt dead. They 
now all  proſtrated themſelves before 
the grave, little EIITEL and his brother 
| kneeling on each ſide their mother, and 
the father of men pronounc'd in a loud 
voice this prayer, with his arms devout- 
ly folded on his _ 1 


O thou whis dwelleſt 3 in the Viatic 
Heaven, God! CREATOR I JusTiICE 
ETERNAL IT GooDNEss INFINITE ! be- 
hold us proftrate before the grave of 
our beloved ſon. We ſinners kneel 
before thee in the duſt, O may our 
prayer aſcend to Thy celeſtial throne ! 
Look with an eye of compaſſion on us, 
O Go! in this valley of death, 
this abode of ſin. Our iniquities are 
great, but Thine infinite goodneſs is 
fill greater. We are — in Thy 

: | L 5 
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ſight 8. Thou beholdeſt Our impurities, | 
yet Thou haſt not turn'd Thy face from 


us: Thou ſtill vonchſafeſt to look on 


Thou permitteſt us to implore Thee. 
Thou: haſt not abandon'd the ſinner. 
Eternal praiſes. riſe to Thee Thy 
works, O God, render Thee praiſe ? 
of the heavens ſhew forth Thy benefi- 


cence: the loud voice of. Thy thunder, 


the rattling hail, the howling ſtorm, 


proclaim /T hy power. Smiling; joy glo- 
rifies Thee: Thy juſtice is alſo glori- 


ty'd, by the tears of ſorrow. We have 


beheld Lehe ſon of Sin, frightful, Death. 
He i is come to our dwelling, in a form 
moſt hideous. - | Guilt lead him by the 
hand, the earth groan'd, and black 
| tempelts gather'd round the direful 
pair. The fiſt fruit of my loins — 
ol 1 tremble—my firſt- born has ir im- 

ru'd bis hands in his brather's blood! 
D | Gon Vercitul ee! tho? 


us in our miſety with a propitious eye. 


N. 
4 » * 
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I preſume to ſupplicate Thee for him, 

turn not thy face from me. O Gop 
oF CLEMENCY |, caſt him not off forever. 
When he mourns in the duſt for his of- 
fences, when he trembles at his crime, 

when overwhelm'd by torturing re- 
morſe, he weeps, he groans, and prof- 
trates himſelf with deep contrition be. 
fore Thee, O my God! look with a 
pitying eye on his miſery : commiſerate 
his deſpair, and aſſuage his anguiſh by 
Thy divineconſolations..OmyMares! 

caſt him not off forever. Reject not, 
O Go!] reject not the preſumptuous 
petition ! May our prayers, our cries al- 
cend to Thy ſublime throne, from this 
grave of the firſt dead. We have, 


according to Thy command, re-. 
ſtor'd the periſhing duſt to the earth. 
Hear us, LoD! —— Lon o hear 
us! while we cry unto Thee in 
behalf of our firſt- born. Let him not 
periſh i in Thy wrath: for this grace, 
O Gop ! we will ſupplicate Thee at 
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the riſing and ſetting-ſun: in the filent: 
Hours. of night, when all. Nature is. 
huſh'd. to reſt, we will implore Thee 
for him. O Gop or. ConsoLATION. 
eaſt him not off forever] Eternal praiſes. 
be render'd to Thee, who haſt receiv'd 
the ſoul of. the happy deceas'd into the 
regions of never ending felicity. Death 
has ſeiz'd his-firft victim. We ſhall fol- 
low one after another: to the dark and 
filent grave; butador d be Thy loving- 
kindneſs, ador d be Thy. tender mercies, 
we. ſhall likewiſe follow him to the 
realms of | immortality. and bliſs. O 
Thou who createdſt the heavens! at 
whoſe word. this world-aroſe from no- 
thing! they ſhall: periſh, the. heavens 
and the earth ſhall paſs- away 3 but 
Thou art eternal. We dwell in bo- 
dies of duſt. This. duſt ſhall be diſ- 
oled; but Thou art. unchangeable, 
and wilt raiſe to glory the ſinner who 
deplores his crimes, and the righteous... 
* mourns that his virtues- are 
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mix' d with imperfections, and his high» 
eſt attainments ſully'd' by human frailty, 
'Thou wilt gather them together out of 
the duft, to beſtow on them eternal: 
Joys, angelic purity; for---O promiſe 
ineffable ! the ſeed of the woman ſhall 
bruiſe the ſerpent's head. Leap for joy, 
O earth! chant forth the praiſes of the 
MosrT H1cn, all nature, We will glo- 
rify His name in the midſt of calamity. 
Man is fallen: be is. degraded from 
his original dignity: but glory be to 
So, He hath not caſt him off. 
| He hath not rejected him forever : His 
mercy beholds the work of his hands 
from the ſeat of judgment : He fell, 
whom God created upright, yet when 
after his fatal tranſgreſſion, the fin- 
ner full of anguiſh ſtood trembling 
in fearful expectation of! an eternal 
_ curſe, and what leſs could he expect? 
then (let men and angels celebrate 
the glorious "myſtery ) then the 
ALMIGHTY: Propounc'd that the 
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feed of tke woman ſhould bruiſe. "OR ; 
ferpent's head. Myſtery ſublime ! myſ- 
tery profound ! ! wrapt in an holy obſcu- 
rity, which no finite being can pene- 
trate: but full of divine conſolations. 
The ſinner is reconcil'd to Gop; the 
offender is reſtor d to peace and hope. 
Shall man then lament in the duſt? ſhall 
he groan in deſpair, if the dream of life 
is alternately fill'd with joy and ſorrow? 
Death approaches, it ſhall break the 
ſhackles of the ſoul, and free it from the. 
conſequences of a juſt malediction. 
Then thoſe, who, while cloth'd in 
duſt, forgot not their original purity, 
who loy'd virtue, who loy'd Gop, who 
kindled in their hearts the ſeraphic 
flame, ſhall be aſſembled together in 
the manſions on high, to enjoy there 
inceſſant, eternal felicity,———1 ſee 
them! the holy aſſembly are pre- 
ſent to my view, numerous beyond 
computing, pure as the flame which 
deſcends on the . altar They 
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ftand ſurrounded by angels before the 
throne. . They behold the face of Gon. 
They delight in his goodneſs, Beatific 
: viſion | tranſporting proſpect ! How is 
my ſoul; rais'd! how is my heart ex- 
panded J raptures before unknown ! O 
Goodneſs infinite! Grace inexpreſniblel 
Loft in thine immenſity, the firſt arch- 
angel can but imperfectly. expreſs his, 
ſenſations an can only feel ion \ 
1 i ee 211 war 

ä . 10 {peak 3 but con- 
nm in ſilent extaſy, proſtrate on. 
the earth: his wife and daughters. 
ſtill kneding. by his fide. Na- 


ture herſelf obferv'd the Tame ſi- 


lence ; all was ſerene; not a cloud 
paſs d over them {through the lucid; 
iky.. FRE ; | | 1 5 


No came on mild evening clad: 
& in ſober grey, while every breeze 
was huſh' d. During this perfect dude 
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with fear, horror, remorſe, and ſad dif-- 
may. He rov'd from place to place, ke 
wander'd in the deſarts, *till ſpent with 
fatigue, he fat down facing the riſing 
moon, and' thus the voice of his'deſpair 
diſturb'd the peaceful filence, that 
reign*d over all nature. There beyond 
that dark hill the moon begins her 
courſe, ſpreading around a faint light. 

All under the ftarry expanſe imbibe 
new life from invigorating fleep ; man 
only wakes. My accurſed hand has 
driven from his dwelling, peace and 
reſt. The voice of grief and lamentation 
| aſcend from the cottages. Tis I—tis. 
I, miſerable! that have brought afflic- 
tion to their abodes. 'Fhe cries, the 
groans of my bewailing parents riſe to 
Heaven, as. ſo many accuſations a- 
gainſt me. This day—this accurſed 
day, hear it, O Moon 4 turn pale and 
hide thy beams: hear it, ye Stars! 


and fet in darkneſs: this day the earth 
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ſhed by my unnatural hand. Hence- 
forth withhold from me your precious 
influences, bright luminaries ! Curs'd 
on the ground I tread, baniſh'd from 
the chearful face of man. Hide me, 
hide me in gloomy darknefs. I have 
ſhed my brother's blood ! I have torn 
the heart of him that begat me: I have 
fill'd with deſpair the breaſt of her who 
brought me forth and nouriſh'd my in- 
fancy. Hide me from the eyes of Nature; 


I have trampled on her dictates. I will 
fly---fly with my miſery! ſad companion! 


to ſome defart region, where no human 
foot has mark*d the faded graſs. I will 
dwell among rocks and precipices, 


where putrid water trickles in tears 

from the ſteeps into the ſwampy a- 

bodes of loathſome reptiles: where 
birds of prey build their neſts: where 


ſavage beaſts devour their bloody 
carnage: alas! even thefe will abhor 
me, they kill no brothers! Shade 


me, darkneſs, from the chearing ſky ;. 


wk A 


| 
1} 
| 
| 


CY 
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made me, ſome horrid gloom, from the 


fight of every creature : there letme la- 
ment my cruelty : there how] out my 


deſpair. When fleep overcomes me, 
terrors will preſent themſelves to my 


imagination: I ſhall behold my mur- 
ther'd brother: I ſhall ſee * wounded 


n * clotied blood | 1 
54 
Thus 3 bewail'd hs 1 


neſs. Fe ceas'd* and ſat abandon'd to 


mute grief. No bird of night diſturb's 
the awful ſtillneſs; frighted by ſounds 


ofhumanwoe, chey had fled in filence; a 
| gentle murmur only floated through. the 


air. Again he vents his ſorrows, . and 


caſting his melancholy eyes around, he 


cries, Pity me, ye woods | Weep for 


me, ye fields] ng words gan deſcribe. my 
miſery, and pity is due fo. miſery. Q 
Nature, array d in beauty! grieve 
or me for me; Joſt to beauty, and 


to happineſs. Mourn for me, each 
creature; ye taſte, ye feel the effica- 
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cious preſence: of a gracious Gop, to 
me no longer gracious I feel bis wrath, 
I-tremble at his power. He is to me 
only Gor the AvenGER, the jJusy 
AvENGER of my brother's blood. 


Forever will it cry 87 wo; 9g 4 


in eb N 
H 15a g 77” 8 
4 Ar wn nom filent ſi PR] 


then, with a deep ſigh, he ſaid, I weep ! 
Can ſuch a'wretch as 1 ſhed tears E 


Welcome, precious drops, ye atteſt to 


me, that my miſeries are ſoften d. The 


deſpair Which had feiz'd my Houl is 
chang'd to plaintive grief to weeping 
ſorrow. Ah flow my tears! receive them, 

O earth ! I am curs'd on thy futfaces, 
thou haſt drank my brother's blood, yet 

o mu theſe tears that ſhew my un- 
le-diftreſs . What new emo - 


tions How is my heart ſoft- 


end 1=-my tears flow faſter — Ves 1 


will---Yes, while darkneſs hides mme 


from every eye, I will away to the 
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dwellings of my afflicted parents, to poor 
TIRZ A. I will go to all, and once 
more ſee them once more bleſs them. 
---Bleſs them! the angry winds would 
diſperfe the ſalutations, as they came 
from. my polluted lips. Ah fratrioide, 
canſt thou pronqunce a bleſſing, thyſelf 
accurs'd! Iwill however go and ſtrive to 
bleſs them in their grief. I willweep be- 
fore them, and in the duſt deplore my 
guilt, and then---yes then I fly forever 
from their reproaching: eyes. Fly from 
thee, Manara ! I fly forever from my 
children! Here his agony ſtifled his 
words, and he mov'd towards, the cot - 
tages, n with his tears . ſoli- 


| tary way V 1155 1 8 
* 

He was now APA 8 Tile! 3 

planted by the hand of ABEL near the 

ſpring. Cain. then remember'd that 

his brother, when he had completed this 

work, had. ſaid with fond affection, 


Flouriſh, ye trees ſpread wide your 
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branches, may ye forever bloom! that 
under your refreſhing ſhade our deſcen- 
dants may in affectionate converſe relate 
to their offspring, what they will learn 
from us, ſaying, Here Evx brought forth 
her firſt-born. Here ſhe ſooth'd with 
her careſſes his infant cries, him the 
firſt ſolace in her ſad exile, Here ſhe 
view'd him with inexpreſſible rapture. 
She call'd him Cain, faying, from the 
hand of the Lok D have I receiv'd 
thee. The murderer paſs'd by this 
monument of his brother's tenderneſs 
with quicken'd ſtep: a remorſeful 
ſweat. cover d his averted face: his 
trembling knees could ſcarce ſuſtain 
his weight. Thus at the ſight of his 
father's grave, trembles the parricide, 
who with murtherous diſſimulation 
turning from the field, to refreſh him- 
ſelf with impoiſon'd viands. When he 
paſſes the tomb, the. ruſtling of the trees 


garlands, with whichhis duteous fiſter 


| have crown'd the urn; raiſe a ſtorm im 


T_T Is OLE ST 

en 50 bad babe the tareifpind; 
grove, and drew near the cottages. 
The pale moon ſhed on them a feeble 
light through the trees, and melancholy 
ſilence reignd around. He caſt on the 
Awellings his weeping eyes; he rais'd 
His hands to Heaven; he wrung them in 
ſſpeechleſs agony. Conſcious guilt tore 
his now ſoſten d heart. Trembling-he 
ſtood amidſt the dreary ſtillneſs. At 
dength he utter'd in a low. voice this 
ampaſſionid:ſoliloquy. - How quiet deep 
afllictian xeſtshere!---Ah that murmur 
Are they not ſighs? They came 
from the cottages---from: the- dwellings 


| Came thoſe. Pieroing ejaculations r ; 


«hearful, manſions rower; here, wans 
aiho:2has.made qu the abodes of for- 
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row——Here, purſu'd by infernal hor- 
rors, ſhudders in obſcurity, he who has 
chas'd from the habitations of thoſe who 
gave him life, peace, Joy, and every do- 
meſtic ſweet, Dare I breathe the air 
ö through which aſcend the ſighs of my 
mourning parents, my terrify'd wite, my 
widow'd ſiſter! Dare I appear in a ſpot 
conſecrated to. juſt grief |—grief for 
my crime'!——Be gone, ' pollute not 
the reſidence of virtue——Yes, I To 
l go far from you------But let my 
=. hagger'd with deſpair, yet a little 
longer behold your dwellings. In 
pity to my unſpeakable. anguiſh, al- 
low me to weep here yet a little longer. 
Suffer me to raiſe ta Heaven my 
bloody hands for your happineſs, Then 
I go — Hail, hail ye >—— Ah 
wretch ! wilt thou profane their ſa- 
cred names ? Wilt thou pollute, with 
infected breath, titles that expreſs 
the ſofteſt ties, the moſt exalted ſenſa- 
Tions of the human heart? Oh that with 
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the gloom of night your diſtreſs, your 
terrors might leave you to dwell in 
my wretched boſom, fit companions 
in my wanderings on an earth whoſe 
curſe I have encreas' d. Oh that I 
alone could endure the puniſhment 
due to my crime! May your memories 
never be diſturb'd by my horrid image ! 
Oh that 1 myſelf could loſe all remem- 
brance of myſelf! Dreadful wiſh of ex- 
Moe deſolation! 


e ig kaving dig poke, remain'd ſtill 
near the cottages. He groan'd, he rais'd 
is eyes to Heaven ; when he heard 
dhe footſteps of one advancing lowly 
through the gloom, | A cold ſhivering, 
like the agonies of death, ſeiz'd his 
limbs. He ſtrove to fly; but in vain 
he firove: he ſunk down, trembling, 
wit] bout firen ngth, „among the buſhes. 
IL 1 A ; 84 ik. R IM 
e, this fit night of her tad 
hood, unable to e bad e 
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her lonely bed. She left ber cottage, 
and went to the grave of her huſbend, 
where ſeating herſelf on the damp 
graſs, ſhe wept among the clods. She 
view'd with fix'd eyes the ſtarry firma- 
ment, then turning to the grave, ſaid, 
Here lies all that made life deſirable: 
all my repoſe, all my joy lies under 
this earth, which now imbibes my 
tears. Sleep has forſaken my weary'd 
eyelids: no reft remains for me. Flow 
on, flow on my tears, ye are my fole 
conſolation: my melancholy hours 
ſhall be ſpent in bewailing thy loſs, 
my deareſt huſband!—ſhall be ſpent 
near thy precious remains in gloomy 
ſadneſs! Tis true, I have ſeen thee 
——] have ſeen my beloved array'd 
in heavenly glory: but ah! I am de- 
priv'd of his ſweet ſociety, of his 
tenderneſs, his endearing care, thro' 
the remainder of a life of calamity 
and wretchedneſs. In vain I try'd 
to reſt on the conjugal couch: my 
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ſpirits forſook me; 1 almoſt fainted, 


while the ſweet pledge of our love lay 


dy me, lock'd in the arms of fleep. 
Tbe little innocent ſmil'd in his guilt- 

leſs ſlumbers. Alas! he knows not yet 
the woes of mortals——- he knows not 


his own irreparable leſs ! Ah my in- 


fant! I deplore thy misfortune, for- 
ever depriv'd of a tender father, an 
inſtructor of thy childhood, a guide 


to thy youth, and the friend of thy 


riper years. Thy wretched mother 


a prey to keen diſtreſs, torn by 
heart piercing anguiſh, will want the 
ſtrength -will want the wiſdom 
to ſupply thy loſs. O my child, 
how are we car How is, every 


comfort raviſh'd from us - MAY! — 


Horrid reflection! raviſh'd fromi us 
by the hand of a brother! Where 


is he ? — —— Where is the TE ? 


| Where has his remorſe 
where has his deſpair driven him? O 


Thou InriniTE CLEmency! Gon 
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ProeiTIOUs ! deſpiſe not my ſappli- 
cations, turn not from my prayer, 
while with unweary'd fervor I entreat 


Thee for him. Hear him, O Gop or 


GRACE AND CONSOLATION, when 


he cries to thee from the duſt—when 


in deep penitence and ſincere contrition 
of heart, he bewails his crime, and i im- 
FOR mY "_ | 


Her agony of foul now Wop her 
voice: but ſoon ſhe cry'd, as ſhe 
rais'd her weeping eyes to Heaven, 
Bright ſtar of night, often haft thou 
been - witneſs of our. chaſte endear- 


ments, when thy ſoft light illum'd 


aur path. Often haft thou been 
witneſs to his ſublime converſe, 
when he- deſcrib'd the | charms of 
virtue; the delights of an approv- 
ing conſcience. Thou now canſt 


only ſhed thy beams on his ſilent 


grave. Bury'd in this duſt lies every 


human excellence: the conſolation, the 


"bt a 
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hope; the joy of his weeping parents? 
Here ſleeps to wake no more, my 
love, my life, my Huſband ! She now 
continu'd long ſilent, abandon'd to 
ſpeechleſs grief. At length ſurveying 
the objects round her, ſhe fix'd her 
melancholy eyes on the fragrant en- 
cloſure, where ſhe and her dear com- 


panion us'd to paſs their moſt delight- 


ful hours. Ah! lovely bower ! ſhe 
cry:d., thou now art ſolitary. In vain 
the pale moon pierces thy, aromatic 
ſhades. There, dear departed ABEL! 1 
the ruddy evening ſaw thee pour forth 
thy ſoul in holy rapture. The re- 
membrance of thine intenſe devotion, 


thy fervent piety, thy humble love, 
has lighted up in my heart a facred- 5 


fervor. I will rife abeve this grief. : 
The darkneſs of my ſoul is diſpell'd 

by the dear remembrance, as the riſ- 
ing moon chaſes from the horizon the 
gloom of night. 0 my, beloved! 
in yonder ſweet retreat, bow has de- 
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votion animated thine eyes! How wert 
thou rais'd above mortality, when thou 
in the joyful ęxultation of thine heart 
ſaidſt, What an happineſs is it, my 
deareſt T HI RZ A, to be virtuous ! 
What a privilege to be permitted. to 
ſupplicate, to love him from whom all 
theſe beauties are but emanations |! 
What unſpeakable felicity, to be 
conſcious that the angels who ſur- 
round us approve our actions! What, 
my beloved wife, he added, taking 
my hand, What delight is there in 
this beautiful creation, that can be 
.compar'd to the conſtant aſſurance 
of the DIVINE preſence! to 
the conſciouſneſs of virtue? To him 
who departeth not ſrom his integri- 
ty, who panteth after perfection, 
deatk itſelf has loſt many of its 
eino, We: Know let the ſin- 
ner exult in the inexpreſſible mercy | 
we know that it will only 


ſeparate the body from the immortal 
ſoul, which, when eſcap'd from its 
M 3 
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priſon of earth, will yying its way to 
manſions of eternal joy. O my THIA- 
2A, continu'd the dear departed faint, 
if I quit my duſt before thee 
before thee remove to bliſs, ſhort and 
moderate be thy grief: weep not long 
over my periſhing clay. What are the 
days of this ſhort life, compar d with 
eternity] We ſhall meet again in the 
cealms of purity and joy, to part no 
more, Deareſt AB ELI I reply'd, 
while my tears flow'd, neither if I firſt 
leave my duft, do thou give way to 
fruitleſs forrow : ſhed not many tears 
over my ſenſeleſs corpſe. We ſhall, my 
love, be re-united : weſhall together en- 
joy everlaſting happineſs: we ſhall 
meet — O extaſy! never, never | 
to part more — 0 my ſoul! fink 
not under thy grief. Sublime are the 
conſolations offer d thee. Remember 
thy dignity reflect on thine immor- 
tality— look beyond the preſent ca- 
lamity—rejoice in the ſalvation that 
awaits thee. Didſt thou periſh with 
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the frail body, Where would be my 

hope ?—What could aſſuage my ſor- 
'row? ——Well might I lament over 
this grave=— Well might I pray that 
an end were put to my wretched being 
 —but—1 ſhall live forever! I will 
riſe above this diſpiriting grief. Ves, 
my deareſt huſband I if thy ennobled 
ſoul— if thy angelic mind ſtill re- 
tains any love, any concern for my 
happineſs, thou wilt be pleas'd to 
know that thy precepts, thine example 
has inſpir'd me with fortitude —has 
taught me to bear up under the una- 
voidable afflictions of mortality. Dear 
angel! if thou ſtill hovereſt over me, 
thou ſhalt be witneſs to my endea- 
vours to repel this fruitleſs grief: but 
my tears ſtill flow I cannot yet 
command my ſorrow. I muſt a little 
longer weep on this precious duſt, I 
will ere& around the grave an ar- 
bour of cypreſs: under the melancholy 
ſhade I will mourn my. loſs: but un- 
der it too will I contemplate, in holy 
. M 4 
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tranſport, on the happy moment, when 
Iſhall:meet my beloved; When, like 
him, I ſhall be free from all impurity, 
all ſorrow, all fin, and eternally out 


of the reach of death. This -raviſh- 


ing proſpect will——it does abate my 
anguiſh. She now aroſe from the grave, 


but inſtantly ery'd, finking again on her 


knees, O horrid reflection, our brother 
murder*d him! O Gon or Goopness!. 
hear my ſupplications: ſhew favour to 
dhe unhappy ſinner; hear him when he 


cries to Thee: deſtroy him not, O 


Gop!] in Thy wrath. Save him, O 
gracious Gop !] ſave him from eternal 
perdition. My petitions for his final 
Happineſs. ſhall aſcend to Thee in the 
early dawn. I will pray for him with- 
out ceaſing. He is Rill pr de 71 hro- 
ther. | | | 


. the prey of wild defpaily” lay 

trembling among the buſhes. Fly, he 

„ ans to er fly theſe Hoty dwell- 
X 228 9 5 Es” 
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ings, 'odious'monfter!—Ah!- I cannot 
fly. I am ſurrounded-by infernal hor- 
rors—Leave me, furies, leave me 
Carry me, trembling feet, from this ſeat 
of virtue. I profane the ſaered place. 
Alas! I cannot fly, my ſtrength fails. 
A cold ſhivering has ſeiz d my limbs— 
Oh that theſe were the laft tremblings 
of nature! Unhappy that I am, I ſur- 
vive to feel encreaſing anguiſh, How 
her lamentations pierce my ſfout! O 
Virtue how ſublime are thy conſolations! 
all loſt—forever loſt to me. No hope 
remains I have ſinn'd beyond forgives 
neſs—Ah | ſhe prays! ſhe prays for me! 
for me who have fill'd her heart with 
forrow ! —— - Unexampled goodneſs! 
 Ought ſhe: not rather to call down 
curſes on my guilty head? — O tor- 
ture | her virtue, her piety, heightens 
my deſpair. My miſeries are inſup- 
portable. My crime appears in all its 
magnitude. Not the apoſtate ſpirits 
in the loweſt abyſs of Hell feel more 

M f 
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horror Thou pray for me, THIRZA! 
Thy raſh vows are all ſuperfluous, 
No, Gop will not hear. thy prayers— 
he is juſt.— Now ſhe retires from the 
grave of. her huſband murdered by my 
hand. Dare I tread the fame path ?— 
dare I weep on the traces made by her 
feet? No Retire, barbarous fratri- 
cide!—Retire, bloody murderer ! from 
the fanRiify'd ſpot. — Fly, wretch, 

fly. 


Having thus ſpoke, he walk'd with 
| haſty ſtep, but ſuddenly ſto ping, he 
cry'd, O MARAA] how can I leave 
thee !— How can I leave ye forever, O 
my children! I will in the duſt deplore 
my erima before you before thee, MA- 
MALA. Perhaps thou now ſhed'ſt tears. 


of compaſſion for my miſery perhaps. 


thou wilt bleſs me ſtill- But what do I 
ſay? curs'd of Gop, who will dare to 
bleſs me?—No, hate me, curſe me: 1 
deſerve ii then I fly, abhor'd of 
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all, loaded with the durſe of Goo, 
and of all nature. Miſery extreme 
anguiſh inſupportable! I have no 
power to fly—T come, I come, my 
deareſt wife! to mourn before thee my 
guilt and wretchedneſs. I will weep 
at thy feet—TI will implore thee to for- 
give my having chac'd peace from 

thine heart, and fill'd thy days with 
| ſorrow. Then—yes, then—I fly from 
thee, Manarta—l fly from * my 
. 


CAlx now paſs'd at a diſtance from 
the grave, and advanc'd towards kis 
cottage. He frequently ſtopp'd as irre- 
ſolute. At length he came to his 
dwelling; but ſtood long without, 
pale and trembling. Then with totter- 
ing and heſitating ſtep, he paſs d the 
threſhold. 


ManAIA was fitting on her ſolitary 
bed, gazing with weeping eyes at the 
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pale moon, more pale herſelf than that 
far when invellop'd in clouds, Her in- 
fants were crying round her. At the 
1 fight of her huſband ſhe gave a heart- 
Piercing ſhriek, and fell on the bed 
ſenſeleſs. The terrified infants graſp'd 
the knees of Cain, crying, O my fa- 
ther! help our dear. aha gy She is 
faint—She is ſick. with, weeping for 
AzzL—He i * dead Ap AU has put him 
in the ground, and cover'd him with 
duſt. Why was you ſo long acoming 
home? Vou have work'd a ke while. 
Dear father ! comfort our mother. Over- 
come by the conflict of his various 
paſſions, Cain could give no anſwer 
to the little innocents. He embrac'd 
them. He hugg'd them in his arms, 
while his tears ran, on their faces. 
Then unable to ſupport his anguiſh, 
he fell on the earth, at the feet of his 
wife. The children now redoubled 
their cries, which awaken'd MaAHALA.. 
from wer fwoon, She ſaw her wege 
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ing huſband on the earth. O Cain't 
Cain! ſhe cry'd in a voice of deſpair, 
_ tearing her diſhevell'd locks. Mana- 
LA, interrupted Cain, my dear M- 
 HALA! forgive me—pardon the mur- 

derer of thy brother. This once allow 
me to'weep before thee—This once let 
me caſt myſelf in the duſt at thy feet. 
Ah! I conjure! thee to grant me this 
feeble conſolation ——this laſt hope of 
a miſery that has no equal—-----only 
abſtain from curſing me. Curſe me 
not, O: MAHaLa ! I come to deplore 
before thee my miſery and my guilt: - 
then I fly far from thee forever, I will 
hide me in the deſarts. Curs'd of Gop, 
follow'd by his wrath, I fly. O curſe 
me not! curſe not * wretched huſ- 
band! 


Ah Cain! ſhe reply'd, penetrated 
with the tendereſt compaſſion; tho thou 
haſt kill'd the beſt of brothers---- --tho? 
thou. haſt heap'd inexpreſſible miſeries 
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on my wretched head, yet I forget not 

that thou art ſtill my huſband, I pity 
—[T weep for thee. CAIN anſwered, 
eaſting on her a look of tenderneſs, a 
took that expreſs'd the bitter anguifh of 
his heart: Fatal moment when a dream 
from Hell deceiv'd me ! theſe little ones 
appear'd before me as flaves to the ſons. 
of ABEL. To fave them from miſery 
and bondage, I kill'd him—Curs'dmo- 
ment! I murder'& the beſt of brothers; 
and the bloody deed will forever haunt 

my mind, and fill it with infernal hor- 
rors. My puniſhment is eternal. Vet 
O ManaLa! I would eſcape thy 
eurſes. Curſe-me not, my deareft wife 
 —Curſe me not in my miſery. This. 
hour I ly—L quit thee for ever —— 1 
quit ye forever, my beloved children ! 
I fly from ye, curſed: by Gop and 


The children lamented round him. 
They rais'd their innocent hands in. 


Tat DEATH of ABEL. 255 


agony, MAHALA ſunk on the earth, 
and reclin'd on her huſband. Receive 
theſe tears receive theſe expreſſions of 
my ſincere forgiveneſs and compaſiion, 
mme faid, while ſhe wept over him. 
Doſt chou ty, Cam ?---Doft thou fly 
to the deſart regions? How can I dwelt 
here while thou art ſolitary and aban- 
don'd---while thou art miſerable far 
from me! No, Cain, I fly with thee. 
How can I ſuffer thee to be deſtitute of 

all relief in the defarts ! --- What cruel 
inquietudes would torment me! Every 
breeze J heard. would fill me with 
terror! Perhaps he is now, I ſhould 
ſay to myſelf---Perhaps he is at this in- 
ſtant in the agonies of death, without 
| ſuccour in ſome barren wild. She 
was ſilent, and Cain, with a look of 
aſtoniſhment, cry*'d, What do I hear |: 
Is it thou, MAHaLa ? is it thou thy- 
felf, or does a dream again deceive. 
me? It is, it is my dear, my virtu= 
ous. wife! Thy words, MAHAL A, 
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thy conſolating words have ſoften'd 

my deſpair. Thou doſt not hate me | 
thou doſt not curſe me! It is enough. 
No, thou courageous, thou affection- 
ate wife] thou ſhalt never ſhare in the 
puniſhment due to my horrid crime. 
thou ſhalt not ſuffer for me the chaſ- 
tiſements of Heaven. Remain in this 
abode ſanctify'd by virtue, where dwel-, 
leth the Divine Benediction. I will 
not render thee miferable. Forget me 
ManALa,—forget thy wretched huſ- 

band. Abandon'd by Go p, I ſhall 
wander without peace or reſt ; but mayſt 

thou be happy! mayſt thou be bleſt ! 
No, Cain, if thou art miſerable, I can- 
not here be happy, reply'd MAnHALA. 
I fly with thee---with thee I wander--- 
1 will be deſolate with thee Igo 
with thee to the deſart regions. Our 
children ſhall go with us. I will there 
mare thy miſery---I will try to aſſuage 
it -I will mix my tears of compaſſion, 
with thy tears of penitence---L- wilh 
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kneel by thy fide. — My prayers fhall af- 
cend to Heaven with thine. —Our chil- 
_ dren proſtrate round us ſhall join their 
voices with ours. Gop will not diſdain 
the penitent ſinner. I fly with thee, 
__ Cain—Without ceaſing we will pray 
---Wwithout ceaſing we will mourn be- 
fore God, till a ray of his grace illu- 
mins thy benighted ſoul, and juſtifies 
our confidence in his mercy. Hope in 
Gop, Cain, He will hear the Fran 
of the PO tt | 


0 bd cry'd Cat, 1 * name 
ſhall I call thee? Thou art to me as a 
gracious angel! A beam of divine con- 
ſolation has darted into the obſcurity of 
my ſoul! O MAHALA]! O my wife 
now I dare embrace thee. O that I 
could make thee ſenſible of what J feel! 
but words cannot expreſs my grati- 
tude- cannot expreſs the tender 
. emotions of my heart. At theſe words 
he preſs'd her to his breaſt ; then ſud- 
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dently quitting her, he embrac'd his 
children: but ſoon return'd to his wife, 
and again claſp'd her to his h-art, 


Now this tender mother, this hefoit 
wife, ſ6oth'd her infants, and wip'd 
away their tears. She took her youngeſt 
child to her breaſt, another little one 
held by the hand of his father, while 
EIIEI and JosiAR, full of life and gai- 


ety tripp'd before them. They left their 


cottage. MAHALA with weeping eyes 
| beheld the dwellings of her parents, and 
of THnikza. Be bleſt, be bleſt, ſaid 
ſhe, O deſolate family whom I aban- 
don ! Boon will I return from the 
place .of our habitation to Faw, e 
your bleflings for me for my 
dear, my penitent huſband. 1 will 
ſolicit for him a pardon. She now 
wept as irreſolute, when inſtantly exha- 
lations, more balfamic than are breath'd 
from all the flowers of ſpring, ſur- 
rounded the fugitives, and the voice 
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of an . angel from over their 
heads, ſaid, Go, generous wife, I will 
in a dream inform thy tender mother 
of thine heroic courage. I will tell her, 
thou art gone with thy penitent huſ- 
band to implore mercy for him from the 
SOVEREIGN * 5 | 


"Tha now walked by the light of 5 
nocturhal ftar, 1. hey loſt ſight of the 
dwellings, and advanc'd into the deſart 
regions where had never been imprint- 
ed the foot of man. 


THE END, 
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As this laſt Work is not yet ſufficiently 
known, we beg leave here to inſert a 
ſpecimen or two, that the reader may 

be enabled from thence to form a 

judgment of the manner in which 


it is executed. In Book IV. One 
of the daughters of 8 rHA, the friend 


of No, thus deſeribes the death of 
Wr ITABEL, | 


HE angel of death appeared to our 


2 mother, not in the form of ter- 
ror; but wi ich a a fair and beauteous aſpect: 
he took her i in his friendly arms, and 
as the ripen'd peach, with gentle pluck, 
quits the bough, ſo her placid ſoul, 
left her earthly frame. At the thoughts 
of being depriy'd of the beſt of mothers, 
we felt the pains of death, while ſhe 
with triumph cry'd, Shall 1 not, O 
death, welcome thine approach Thou 
art the deliverer from ſhadows and 
darkneſs; the friend that opens to me 
the gates of eternal life and light ; when 


I ſhall be crowned with lucid rays ; 


when the mind, clear as the ſhining 


% 
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mirr or, will, perceiye the wo * of 
infinite. grace and boundleſs wiſdom. in 
all their amplitude, ſucceſſive ſcenes. of 
ſalvation inexhauſtible, and divine--- 
virtue unreſtrained, the cup of bliſs un- 
mix'd. This is the abyſs of death, and 
1 willingly enter it. All novelties are 
attended with pleaſing ſenſations; but 
to me, death is a novelty moſt; agree- 
able ; for I ſhall have a body diveſted of 
the dark ſhades of life: I ſhall have an 
happineſs, of which- that reſulting from 
virtue and innocence are only ſhining 
Were death with-held from me, 
life walls not be deſirable ; z it would 
be only worthy the wiſhes of a child; 
for death rids us of every preſſure, of 
every earthly burthen, that with agil 
wing, we may eſcape and ſoar to Hea - 
ven; compared with which the beauties 
of Paradiſe will ſeem like the ſhades of 
night.” | 


” rn 5 
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"The following is part of the deſcription 
of the Deluge in Book VIII. 
ROM the cavernous earth, is heard 
a hollow murmur, moving in pro- 
grefſion dolorous, like the voice of deſ- 
| pair, Horrid were the howlings and 
cries of the beaſts and fowls of all kinds, 
wild and tame, which with mingling 
voices, ſend forth one common cry to 
Heaven. Men, encompaſs'd by the day 
of wrath, ſtand aghaſt, ſeeing death in 
the impending clouds, in the agitated 
ground, in the raging fea, Silent they 
look up to Heaven, filent turn their 
eyes to the earth. The ſhort-filence, 
caus'd by fear, - is ſoon broke by diſmal 
outcries, and deſpairing ſupplications. 
In the cities, crouds preſſing on crouds, 
run from ſtreet to ſtreet, hunted by ſor- 
row, and preſſing through the gates, 
| ſeek for ſafety, from the rocks and 
mountains. The earth now trembles 
as in agony, and the hills rock from 
ſide to ſide. A dreadful ſhock ſucceeds, 
and from the deepeſt foundations, tem- 
ples, towers, and palaces, ſink into 


* 


ruins; and i in the de are dot 
Fur of thouſand lives. 


=. 
1 


Suddenly a gal, broad 1 2 flood, 
datts through the dreadful gloom, fol- 


* 


low'd by the rolling thunder, with re- 


percuſſive roar,. ſo dreadful that man 
aſtoniſh'd, ſeems ſtruck with ſepulchral | 


ſilence. The water veſſels of the hea- 


vens now burſt, and pour down tor- 


rents of rain, ever pouring and ever full. 


The people whom the trembling earth 


had ſpar'd, are now carried | away by 


the current. Some are caſt on newly 
| form'd hills, which they climb, trem- 
bling and pale as if riſing from the dead; 
and others, to gain a freſh reſpite — | 


death, and protract for a few moments, 


a life encompaſs' d with horrors, cling, 
h the 


to the trees ſtill ſtanding, though 


waters undermine their rgots. But 
with gigantic pace,, the flood overtakes 
them, nor ceaſes, till as a garment, it 
covers the land from pole to pole, Bhs 


